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BEN JOHNSON. 


EN JOHNSON was ; deſcended from a Scots fami- 


ly, his grandfather, who was a gentleman, being 


originally of Annandale in that kingdom, whence he re- 


moved to Carliſle, and afterwards was employed in the 
ſervice of King Henry VIII. His father loſt his eſtate 

under Queen Mary, in whoſe reiga he ſuffered impr iſon · 
ment, and at laſt entered into holy orders, and died a - 
bout a month before our poet's birth, who was born at 
Weſtminſter, fays Wood, in the year 1574. He was 


firlt educated at a private ſchool in the church of St 


Martin's in the Fields, afterwards removed to Weſtmin- 
ſter {chool, where the famous Camden was maſter. His 
mother, who married a bricklayer to her ſecond huſband, 
took him from ſchool, and obliged him to work at his 


father-in-law's trade ; but being extremely averſe to that 


employment, he went into the Low Countries, where be 
diltinguithed himſelf by his bravery, having, in the view 
of the army, killed an enemy, and taken the opima /þo- 
lia from him. 

Upon his return to England, he applied himſelf again 
to his former ſtudies, and Wood ſays he was admitted 
into St John's College in the Univerſity of Cambridge, 
though his continuance there feems to have been but 
ſhort. He had ſome time after this the misfortune to 
tight a duel, and kill his adverſary, who only ſlightly 
wounded him in the arm; for this he was impriſoned, 


and being caſt for his life, was near execution; his an- 


az "ragonift, 
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tagoniſt, he ſaid, had a ſword ten inches longer than his 
own. 

While he lay in priſon, a hah prieſt viſited him, 
who found his inclination quite diſengaged as to religion, 
and therefore took the opportunity to impreſs him with 
a belief of the Popiſh tenets. His mind, then naturally 
melancholy, clouded with apprehenlions, and the dread 
of execution, was the more eaſil; impoſed upon. How- 
ever, ſuch was the force of that impreſſion, that for 
twelve vears after he had gained his liberty, he conti- 
nued in the Catholic faith, and at laſt turned Proteſtant, 
_ whether from conviction or faſhion cannot be determi» 
ned; but when the character of Ben is conſidered, pro- 
| bability will be upon the ſide of the latter, for he took 
every occaſion to ridicule religion in his plays, and make 
it his ſport in converſation. On his leaving the Univer, 
ſity, he entered himſelf into an obſcure playhouſe, call- 
ed the Green Curtain, ſomewhere about Shoreditch or 
Clerkenwell. Hie was firſt an actor, and probably only a 
ſtrolling one; for Decker in his Satyromaſtix, a play 
publiſhed in 1602, and deſigned as a reply to Johnlon's 
Peetaſter, * reproaches him with having left the occupa- 
tion of a mortar- trader to turn actor, and with having 

put up a ſupplication to be a poor journeyman player, in 
© which he would have continued, bat that he could not 
4 T good face upon it, and ſo was caſhiered.” Be- 
ſides, if we admit that * to be built on facts, we learn 
further, that he performed the part of Zuliman at the 
© Paris Garden in Southwark, and ambled by a play- 
© waggon on the high-way, and took mad Jeronymo's 
© part to get ſervice amongſt the mimics.” Shakeſpeare 
is faid to have firſt introduced him to the world, by re- 
commending a play of his to the ſtage, at che time when 
one of the players had rejected his performance, and told 
him it would be of no 1 to their company Hig 
firſt printed dramatic performance was a comedy, enti- 
tled Every Man in his Humour, at-d in the year 1598, 
which being ſoon followed by ſeveral others, as his Se- 
Janus, his Volfone, his Silent Mioman, and his Alchy- 
mißt, gained him fo high a reputation, that, in October 
161%, upon the death of Mr Samuel Daniel, he was 


made Poct Laureat to King James I. and on the 19th of 
| July, 
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July, che fame year, he was created {ſays Wood) M. 
ſter of Arts at Oxford, Eaving reſided for fume time ar 
Chriſt Church in that Univerſity, He once ircurred hi. 
Majelty's diſpleaſure for being concerned with Chapman 
and Marſton in wiiting a play called Eaftward Hos, 
wherein they were acculed of haviag reflefted upon the 
Scotch nation. Sir James Murray repreſented it to the 
4 | King, who ordered them immediately to be impriſoned, 
and they were in great danger of loling their ears and 
noſes, as a correction of their wantonneſs ; nor could the 
. molt partial have blamed his Majeſty, if the puniſhment 
had been inflicted; for ſurely to ridicule a country from 
which their Sovereign had juſt come, the place of his 
nativity, and the kingdom of his illuſtrious forefathers, 
was a moſt daring inſult. Upon their releaſement from 
| Priſon, our poet gave an entertainment to his friends, 
among, u hom were Camden and Selden; when his aged 
mother drank to him, and ſhewed him a paper of poiſon 
which the had deſigned, if the ſentence of puniſhment 
had been inflicted, to have mixed with his drink, after 
ſhe had firſt taken a potion of it herſelf. 
 _ Upon the acceſſion of Charles I. to the crown, he 
wirote a petition to that Prince, craving, that as his royal 
father had allowed him an annual penſion of an hundred 
merks, he would make them pounds. In the year 1629, 
Ben fell ſick, and was then poor, and lodged in an ob- 
{cure alley; his Majeſty was ſupplicated in his favour, 
Vo fent him ten guineas. When the meſſenger deliver- 
ed the ſum, Ben took it in his hand, and faid, « Hig 
Majefty has ſent me ten guineas becauſe I am poor, and 
— in an alley; go and tell him, that his ſoul lives in an 
| ey.“ | 5 6 
He had a penſion from the city of London, from ſeve- 
ral of the nobility and gentry, and particularly from Mr 
Sutton the founder of tke Charter-houſe. In his laſt 
hckneſs he often repented of the profanation of ſcripture 
in his plays. He died the 16th of Auguſt 1637, in the 
63d year of his age, and was interred three days after in 
Weſtminſter Abbay. He had ſeveral children who ſur - 
vived him. ; 
Ben Johnſon conceived ſo high an opinion of Mr Drum- 
mond of Hawthornden, by * letters which paſſed between 
chen 
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them, that he undertook a journey into Scotland, and re- 
fided ſome time at Mr Drummond's ſcat there, who Las 
printed the heads of their converlation, od as they 
were ſomewhat curious, theſe heads are here inſerted. 
gen,“ ſays Mr Drummond, © was eat up with fan- 
© cies; he told me, that about the time the plague raved 
in London, being in the country at Sir Robert Cotton's 
houſe with old Camden, he ſaw in a vitton his eldett 
ſon, then a young child, and at London, appear unto 
him, with the mark of a bloody croſs on his furche od, 
as if it had been cut with a ſword; at which amazed, 
he prayed unto God, and in the morning he came to 
Mr Camden's chamber to tell him, who ecrſuaded hm 
it was but an apprehenſion, at which he ſnould not be 
dejected. In the mean time, there came letters from 
his wife of the dcath of that boy in the plague. He ap- 
peared to him, he ſaid, of a manly ſhape, and of that 
growth he thinks he mall be at the reſurtéction. Ile 
laid, he ſpent many a night in looking at his great toe, 
about which he had {cen Fartars and Turks, Romans 
and Carthagirians fight in his imagination. 
That he had a deſign to write an epic poem. ard 
was to call it Cbrolagia, or the II ri ies of bis Country, 
all in couplets, for he deteſted all other rhiwe. He 
{aid he had written a diſcourſe en poetry, both againſt 
Champion and Daniel, eſpecially the laſt, where be 
proves couplets to be the belt ſort of verſcs.” 
Mr Drummond has repreſented the character of cur 
Author in a very diſadvantageous, though perhaps not in 
a very unjuſt light. * That he was a great lover and 
« praiſer of himſelf; a contemner and {corner of others, 
rather chuſing to Joſe a friend than a jeſt; jcalous of 
every word and action of thoſe about him, eſpecially af- 
ter drink, which was one of the elements in which he 
lived; a diſſembler of the parts which reigned in him; 
a bragger of ſome good that he wanted: he thouyht no- 
thing right, but what either bimfelf or ſome of his 
friends had eithcr ſaid or done He was paſhonarely 
kind and angry: careleſs either to gain or to keep ; vine 
dictive; but if he uwaswel! * eee: greatly chagrined; 
interpreting the beit ſayings and deeds often to the 
worlt, He was for any rel1gioD, being verſed in all; his 
« inventions 
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« inventions were Undoth and eaſy, but avove all he ex- 
« olied in trantlutioa. In thort, be was, in his perſonal 

chatacter, the very reverſe of Shakeſpeare, az furly, 
© i] nat od, proud an! diſagrecable, as Shakeſpeare, with 
„ten times his merit, was gentle, good-natured, ealy 
« and ame ble.“ He hal a very ſtrong memory; for he 
telle himtelf, ia his Pi deres, that he could in his 
youth have . ated all he had ever written, and {> con- 
tinued till he was paſt forty ; and even aftet that, he 

env have CES 85 wil books that he had read, aad 
poems of furne fe! friends, wiich he thought worth te- 
membering. 

Nr Pore remarks, that when Ben got poſſeſſion of the 

lage, he brought critical learning into vogue; and that 
this wes not done without difficulty, which appears from 
thoſe frequent leſſons (and indeed almoſt declamations) 
which he was forced to preiix to his firſt plays, and put 
into the mouths of his actors, the Grex, Cir us, &c. to 
remove the prejudices, and inform the judgment of his 
hearers. Till then the Englith authors had no thoughts 
of writing upon the model of the ancients: their tragedies 
were only hiſtorics in dialogue, and their comedies fol- 
loved the thread of any novel, as they found it, no leſs 
implicitly than if it had been true hiſtory, Mr Seld-n, 
in his preface to his Tirles of Honour, ſtiles Johaſon his 
beloved friend, and a ſingular poet, and extols his ſpecial 
worth in literature, and his accurate judgment. Mr Dry- 
den gives him the title of the greateſt man of the laſt ages 
and obſerves, That if we look upon him when he was 
himſelf, (for his laſt plays were but his dotages), he was 
the moſt learned and judicious writer any theatre ever 
had; that he was a molt ſcvere judge of hiniſelf as well 
a5 others ; that we cannot lay he wanted wit, but rather 
that he was frugal of it; that in his works there is little 
to be retrenched or altered; but that humour was his 
chief province. TEE. 
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Dramatis Perfon:v, 


KRITELY, a merchant. 
Captain BoBAaD1L. 
Kxo'wFLL. an old gentleman. 
EDw. K NON EILT, his fon 


Brarxworm, the father's man. 


Mr Steyr x, a country pull. 
DownRiGHT, a plain ſquire. 
WELLBREFD, his half-brother. 


Juſtice CLENMENT, an old merry magiſtrate, 


Roc ER Fora, his clerk. 
Mr MaTTHh+ w, the town oull. 
Cas un, Kitely's man. 

Cop, a watcr-bearer. 


Dame Kirrrr. 
"Irs BRD r, ſiſter to Kitely. 
Tis, Cob's wife. 
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From one vain courſe of ſtudy he affects, 


8 


EVERY MAN 


TE WW T2 7 oy © 
SCE N E, A Crurtgard beſcre Kxo'wetL's Heuſe. 


Euter KNnoO'WELL and BRAINWORM. 


P 


 Kro'wELL. 1 
Goobrr day toward! and a freſh morning ! 
| Brainwerm, 3 
Call up your young maſter : bid him riſe, Sir, 


Tell him I have ſome buſineſs to employ him. 


Brain. 1 will, Sir, preſently, 
Ans. But hear you, firrah, 

If he be at his book, diſturb him not. 5 
Bruin Well, Sir. 3 [ Exit. 
Aug. How happy yet ſhould I eſteem myſelf 

Could | (by any practice) wean the by {© nn 

He 1s a ſcholar, if a man may truſt 

The liberal voice of fame'in her report, 

Of good account in both our U niverſities; 


Either of which hath favour'd him with graces : 


But their indulgence muſt not ſpring in me 

A fund opinion that he cannot err. 

Mytelf was once a ſtudent, and, indeed, 

Fed «ith the felf-ſame humour he is now, 

Dr- miag on nougnt but idle poetry, 

Thit fruvl fs and unprofirable art, 

Good vnto none, but leaſt to the profeſſors, 

Which, tn, 1 though: the miſtreſs ot all knowledge: 
Eut fince, Lime and the Uruth have wak'd my judgment, 
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And Reaſon taught me better to diftioguith 
The vain from th' atctul |arninys. 
* 


Euter Maſter SrErukx. 


Conſin Stephen! 
Wi. news with you, that you are here ſo carly ? 

Steph. Not hing. but een cone to tee how you do, 
uncle. 

Rus. That's "OX I, done, you are welcome, cz. 

Steth Ay. | Know that, Sir; | would not ha' come 
elſe. low doth my chulin Edwa d. uncle? 

Yig. O. well, coz, go in and fce: 1 doubt he be 
ſcarce ſtir-ing yet. | 

Steph "Yacke, Aare! go in, can you tell me an' he 
have e'er a book of the ſciences of hiwking and hunt- 
ing? 1 would tain borrow it. | 
Ano. Why, I hope you will not a- hawkins now, will 
you ? 

Ste. No wall: 5 b at I'll praiſe againſt the next 
year, uncle; I wave bought me a bawk, and a hood, and 
wet: 2d all; I lack nothing but a book to keep it by. 

122. O, moft ridiculous ! 
5 "ay . Nay, lock you now, you are angry, uncle: 
why, vou know, an' a man have not skill in the hawk- 
ing and hunting languages now-a days, I'll not give a 
ruth for him, T bey ate more ſtudied than the Greck, 
or the Latin. Hz is for no gallant's company without 
'em; and by gad's-lid 1 ſcorn it, I, fo I do, to be a 
conſort for very Hum-drum, hang 'em, ſcrovis, there's 
nothing in em i' the world. What do you talk on it? 
Becauſe I dwell at Hogſden, I ſhall Keep company with 
none but the archers of Finſbury ? or the citizens, that 
come a-ducking to [flington ponds ? A fine jeſt, faith! 
d. a gentleman mun ſhow himſelf like a pentle:nan, 
Uncle, | pray you be not angry, I know what | have to 
do, [| trow, I am no novice. 

Arg. Youare a prodigal abſurd coxcomb : go to. 
Nay, 1 look at me, it's I that ſpeak. 

Take't as you will, Sir, Ell not flatter you. 

Ha' you got yet found means enow, to waſte 

That which your friends have left you, but you muſt 
Go caſt away your money on a kite, 


And 
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And know not how to keep it when you've done? 
O it's comely ! this will make you a gentleman! 
Well, couſin, well! | ſee you are e'en paſt hope 
Of all reclam. Ay, fo, now you're told on it, 
You lock another way. | 

Steh. What would you ha' me do? 

Anz. What would I have you do? [I'll tell you, kinſ- 

man; N . 

| Learn to be wiſe, and practiſe how to thrive, 
Thar would | have thee do: and not to ſpend. 
Your coin on every bawble that you fancy, 
Or every fooliſh brain that humours you. 
I would not have you to invade each place, 
Nor thruſt yourlielf on all ſocieties, 
Till mens affections, or your own deſert, 
Should worthily invite you to your rank. 
He that is ſo reſpectleſs in his courſes, 
Oft ſells his reputation at cheap market. 
Nor would [ you ſhould melt away yourſelf 
In flaſhing bravery, left while you affect 
To make a blaze of gentry to the world, 
A lietle puff of ſcorn extinguiſh it, 
And you be left, like an unſavoury ſauff, 
Whoſe property is only to offend. £ 
I'd ha' you ſober and contain yourſelf ; 
Not that your fail be bigger than your boat: 
But mod'rate your expences now (at firſt) 
As you may keep the ſame proportion ſtill ; 
Nor ſtand ſo much on your gentility, 5 
Which is an airy, and mere borrow'd thing, | 
From dead men's duſt and bones; and none of yours, 
Except you make, or hold it. Who comes here? 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Serv. Save you, Gentlemen. 
Steph. Nay, we do not ſtand much on our gentility, 
friend; yet, you are welcome; and I aſſure you, mine 
uncle here is a man of a thouſand a- year. Middleſex- - 
land: he has but one ſon in all the world, I am his 
next heir (at the common law), Maſter Stephen, as ſim- 
ple as I ſtand here; if my coulin die (as there's hope he 
A 3 will.) 
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will.) I have a pretty neg o' my own too, befide, 
hard by here. 

Serv. In good time, Sir. 

Steph. In good time, Sir? why, and in very good 
time, Sir. You do not flout, friend, do you? 

Serv. Not I, Sir, 

Steph. Not you, Sir? you were not bell, Sir; an' 
you ſhould, here be them that perceive it, and that 
quickly too: go to. And they can give it again found- 
I; too, an' need be. 

Serv. Why, Sir, let this ſatisfy you; good faith, I 
had no ſuch intent. 

Steph. Sir, an' | thought you had, I would talk with 
you, an that preſently. 

Serv. Guod Malter Stephen, fo you may, Sir, at your 
pleaſure. 

Steph. And ſo l * Sir, good my ſaucy compa- 
nion! an' you were out o' my uncle's ground, I can tell 
you; though 1 do not ſtand upon my gentility neither 
in't. 

Kno. Couſin ! couſin ! will this ne'er be left? 

Steph. Whorſon, baſe fellow! a mechanical ſerving- 
man! By this cudgel, and 'twere not for ſhate, I 
would —— 

Kue. What would you do, you peremptory gull: ? 

If you cannot be quiet, get you hence. 

You ſee the honeſt man demeans himſelf 

Modeſtly to'ards you, giving no reply 

To your unſeaſon'd, quarrelling, rude faſhion : 

And till you huff it, with a kind of carriage 

As void of wit as of humanity. 

Go, get you in; 'fore Heaven, I am aſham'd 

Thou haſt a kinſman's intereſt in me. Exit Steph. 

Serv. I pray you, Sir, is this Mr Kno'well's houle ? 

Kns. Yes marry is it, Sir. 

Serv. I thould enquire for a gentleman here, one Ma- 
ſter Edward Kno'well : Do you know any ſuch, Sir, I 
pray you? | 

Ks. [ ſhould forget myſelf elſe, Sie. 

Serv. Are you the gentleman : ? cry you mercy, Sir. 
I was required by a gentleman i' the city, as I rede out 
at this end of the town, to deliver you this letter, Sir. 

Aue. 


fo 
* 
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Nuo. To me, Sit! [Tc i; ve ſelected Find Maſter 


Edward Kno'well.] What might the ocntleman's name 


be, Sir, that ſent it? 


Serv. One Matter Welibrel, Sir. 
Ano Matter Wellbred ! a young gentleman? is he not? 


Serv, The fame, Sir; maſter Kitcly married tis litter : 
the rich merchant i the Old Jewry. 


1x19. ou lay very true. Brainworm. 


Euter BRAIN U Out. 


Brain. Sir. 
An. Make this honeſt friend drink hos: pray you 


go ia. a [Exeurt Brain. ard detvant. 
This letter is ditected to my ton: 


Yer | am Fd ward Kno'well too, and may, 
Wich the {..tc conference of poud-manners, uſe 
The fellow's error to my ſatistaction. 


Well, L will break it ope (old men are curious) 


ze it but for the ityle s lake „aneh the phrale, 
To lee, if both do anſwer my ſon's praites, 
Wo is almott prown the idolater 


Ot this young Wellbred: what have we here? whats 


this? . 


[Te Letter.) | 
„Ned. I beſeech the 'e, haſt thiu far ſarern u all thy. 
Pao the ON Jeviry? or d thou think us all Jews 
ihat inhalit there © Leave 5 vip:lant faticr alinue, to 
uumber over his green apricct TEN; "s ard mirnmeg I 
the north-weſt wall: a1: 1 þ. id boon bis jon, I bad fav'd 


him the labour long fince; if. taking in all the young 
ewerch:s that paſs by, at the back: tar, ard cdling every 


| Kernel of and apa for e exculd /a ' ferc ed. But [r'y- 


thee come over t5 12 , grickly. this morning : ate ſuch 


a freſfent for theo (our Turky Company never font the 


like t5 the Grand Scignior.) Ore us a Rhimer, Sir, 6 
your can latch, Jour aun leaden; but auth think him» 
felf Po.t-major 6 15657; aviliing to be ſieaun, and wore 
thy ts be 7 The ather-—[ « vill not venture his de- 
feription with you til jou come, becauſe 1 would ha" you 
make titer 9x16 a atfctite. I the worſt em be nc 
warh Jour Foarneys driw ;<ur bill of charges, as uncon= 


ſcionable 
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ſcionable as any Guild- hall verdict will give it you, an 
jeu ſhall be alloww'd Jour Viaticum. 
From the quindi. 
From the Burdello, it might come as well; 
The Spittle. Is this the man 
My fon hath ſung ſo, for the happieſt wit, 
The choiceſt brain, the times hath ſent us forth? 
I know not what he may be, in the arts; 
Nor what in ſchools : but ſurely, for his manners, 
I judge him a profare and diſſolute wretch: 
Worte, by puſſcſhon of ſuch great good gifts, 
Being the maſter of ſo loufe a ſpirit. | 
Why, what unhallow'd ruffian would have writ, 
In ſuch a ſcurrilous manner, to a friend ? 
Why ſhould he think | rell my apricots ? 
Or play th' Heſperian dragon with my fruit, 
To watch it? well, my fon. I ad thought, 
You'd had more ju dgment, t' have made election 4 
Of your companions than d have ta'en on truſt 
Such petulant, jeering gameſters, that can ſpare 
No argument, or ſubject trom their jeſt. 
But I perceive. affection makes a fool 
Of any man, too much the father, Brainworm. 


Enter Baaixv oN. 


Brain. Sir. 
| Kine. Is the fellow gone thas brought this letter 
Brain. Yes, Sir, a pretty wnile ſince. a 
Kno. And where's your young maſter ? 
5 12 In his chamber, Sir. 
Ano. He ſpake not with the fellow, did he? 
Brain. No, Sir, he ſaw him no! 
Nuss. Take you this letter, ſeal it, and deliver it my ſon; , 
But with no notice that I have open'd it, on your life. 
+ Brain. O Lord, Sir, that were a jeſt, indeed! 
uo. | am reſolv'd, I will not ſtop his journey; 
Nor practiſe any violent means to ſtay 
The unbridled courſe of youth in him : for that, 
Reftrain'd, grows more impatient ; and, in kind, 
Like to the eager, but the generous gray-hound, 
Who ne'er ſo little from his game with-held, 
Turns head, and leaps up at his holder's throat. 
= There 


re 
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There is a wav of winning, more by love, 
And urging of the modelty, than fear : 


L7 


Force warks on ſervile natures, not the free. 


He, that's compell'd to goodneſs, may be ed 3 
But, 'tis but for that fit; where others drawn 

By ſoftneſs, and example, get a habit. 
Then, if they ſtray, but warn 'em: and the ſame 


They thould for virtue do, they'll do for thame. 


SCENE II. X. Kno'well's Study, 
Enter Eowaryd Kxno'weLL and Baatnwokme 
E. Rxo. Did he open it, ſay'ſt thou ? 
Brain. Yes, © my word, Sir, and read the contents. 
E. Rus. That's bad What countenance (pray thee) 


made he i” the rending of it ? was he angry, or pleas'd ? 


Brain. Nay, Sir, 1 faw him not read it, nor open it, 
Laſlure your Worſhip. 


E. Kns. No? how now'ſt thou then, ow he did tha | 2 

Brain. Marry, Sir, becauſe he charg'd me on my life, 
to tell nobody that he open'd it : which, unleſs he had 
done, he would never fear to have it reveal'd, 

E. A::5. That's true: well, I thank thee, Braiaworm. 


Euter Maſter Srkr EN. 
Steph. O! Brainworm, didft thou nor ſee a fellow here, 


in a what-ſhe-call-him doublet ? he brought mine uncle 2 


letter een now. 
Brain. Yes, Maſter Stephen, wiat of him ? 


Steph. O! I ha' ſuch a mind to beat him—where is 
he ? canſt thou tell? 


Brain Faith, he is not of that md; he is gone, 
Maſter Stephen. 


Steph. Gone ! which way ? when went he? how long 


face ? 


Brain. Heis rid hence. He walk horſe at the ſtreet door. 
Steph. vnd I ſtay'd i' the fields! Whorſon, Scander- 


beg rogue | O that 1 had but a horſe to fetch him back 


again. . 


Brain Why, y you may ha' my maſter's gelding, to 


fave your longing, Sir. 


Steph. my I ha' no boots, that s the ſpite on'r. 
B Brain. 


4 


© one te Ir ont un 


* 
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Brain. \W hy, a fine wh! {p of hay, roli'd hard, Maſter 
Stephen. | 
g Steph, No, faith, it's no boot to follow him now; let 
him e'en go and hang. Pr'ythee, help to truſs me a little. 
He does ſo vex me 

Brain. You'll be won ſe vex'd, when you are truſs'd, 
Maſter Stephen. Beſt keep unbraced, and walk vour- 
ſelf till you be cold, your choler may founder you clle. 

| Steph, By my faith, and fo I will, now thou tell'ſt me 


on't. Hou doſt thou like my leg, Brainworm? 


Brain. A verv god leg, Malter Stephen; but the 
woolen ſtocking does rot commend it ſo well. 

Stef h. Foh, the ftochings be good enough, now ſum- 
mer is con.ing on, for the cult: II have a pair of {ik 
againſt winter, that | go to Gwell i' the town; I tlunk 


my leg would ſhow in a filk hofe. 


Brain. believe me, Maſter Stephen, rarcly well. 

Stef In tadncts, 1 thick it would; I have a reaſon- 
able good ES th 0 
_ Brain, lou have an cxcellent good leg. Maſter Ste- 
phen, bun | cannot flay to praiſe it hovges now; lam 
very forry for't n 

Ste. Another time ul lerve, Brainworm. Gianici- 
ey, for this 

E. Ano. . 115. ha, ha! 

Sten Slid!l 1 hope he Iavghs not at me; an' he do— 

E Ano. Here was a letter, indeed, to be intercepted 
by a man's father! he cannot but think moſt victuoulſy 
both of me ard the ſender, ſare, that make the careful 
coſtermonger of him in our Faiiiiliar Fpi/iles, IL with 
1 knew the end of it, which now is Goubttul, and threatens 
What! my wilz (couſin! nay, then F'll furniſh 
our fegſt with one gull more tow'rd the meſs. He writes 
to me of a brace, and berc's one, that's three: O, for 
a fcurth. Fortune | if ever thou'tt uſe thine eyes, Len- 
treat thee 

Steph. O, now | fee who he laughs at. Ile laughs at 
ſome body in that letter. By this good light, an he had 
laught at me 

E. How row, cculin Stephen, melincholy ? 

Steph, Yes, a line J theught you had bag at me, 


E. Xu. 


couſin, 
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E. Kο. Why, what an' J had, coz, what would you 
ha cone ? 
Stern. By this light, | would h 4 toll mine uncle. 
E. Au? Nay, if you would ha' told your uncle, I did 
Javgh at you, coz. | 
Sree. Did you indeed? 
E. Kno. Yes indeed. 
Stef. Vihy then 
E. Rus. What then? 5 
Ster h. I am ſatisfied, it is ſucient. 
1E. Ano. Why, be fo, gentle coz. And I. pray Jan 


Jet me intreat a courtziy ot you. I am ſeat for, this 


morning, by a friend r the Id Jewr, „ t come t him: 
it's Ent crulang as the f do »loregue: will You 
bear me company? I prote.t it is not to draw you 179 
bond, or any plot ag unſt the Mate, C3Z. 

Steh. Sir, 4 ut = all one, an' twere-;-vou mal! com- 


mand ine, twice ſo far as Moro nite, to d von god, in 


ſuch a matter. Do you tu 1 wouiu leave you? 1 


| proteſt — 


E. rag No, no, you ſh. T not proteſt, coz. 

Steph. By my fackins, baute l. it, by your leave; TI'it 
prot 1. more to me Friond than [1 ſocak ot at this time. 

E. Aus. \ ou ſpeak very well, coz. 

Stebb. Nay, not fo neither, you mall pardon me; ba 
I ſpeak to lerve my turn. 

E. Kno. Your turn, coz ? do you know what you ſav ? 
A gentleman of your fort, parts, carriage, and en 
on, ta talk o' vour turn i' this company, and to me, a- 
lone, like a water bearer at a conduit! fy! A wicht, 
that (hitherto) his every ſep bath left the ſtamp of a 
great foot behind him, at every word the ſavour et a 
great ſpirit! and he! this man! fo graced, fo pilded, or 
(as | may fay) to 74:55 4 by nature—Com-, come, 


Wrong n 10 "me quality ot your dele . with looking down- 


Ward, c; hut hold up your head, fo; and let the idea 
of what you ars be pourtray'd i' your tace, that men 
may revi in your phytognomy, Here, within this place, 
& t9 be ſen the true, rate, and accomblilhod imnfler, or 
Pura. nature, winch is all one. What thiak you of 
this, coz ? 
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ann! Why, I do think of it; and I will be more 
proud, and melancholy, and geutleman - like, than I hare 
been, I'll aſſure you. 

E. Aue. Why, that's reſolute, Mr Stephen! Now, if 
J can but hold him up to his height, as it is happily be- 
gun, it will do well for a fuburb humour: we may hap 
| have a match with the city, and play him for forty pound. 
Come, coz. 

Steph. UII follow vou. 

E. Aus. Follow me! you muſt go before, 

Steph, Nay, an' 1 raul, I will, Pray you, ſhew me, 
g20d couſin, | [Evxeunt. 


SC * NE IV. The Street before Con's Houſe. 


Enter Mr Maiturw. 
Mat. I think this be the houſe: what, hoa ! 
Enter Cos from the Houſe. 


:-." Who's there? O, Mr Matthew ! gi” your Wor- 
| ſhip good morrow. 
Mat. What, Cob! how doſt thou, good Cob ? doſt 
thou inhabit here, Cob? 

Cob Ay, Sir, I and my lineage ha' kept a poor houſe 
| here in our days. 
Mat Cob, canft thou new me of a gentleman, one 
Captain Bobadil, where his lodging is? 
Cob. O, my gueſt, Sir, you mean? 
Mat. Thy gueſt ! alas! ha, ha. | | 
Cob. Why do you laugh, Sir ? Doyou not mean Cap- 
tain Bobadil ? 

Mat. Cob, pray thee, adviſe thyſelf well: do not 
wrong the gentleman and thyſelf too, I dare be ſworn 
he ſcorns thy houfe : he! he lodge in ſuch a baſe obſcure 
place as thy houſe ! Tut, I know bis dupoſition ſo well, 
he would not lie in thy bed if thou']dft gi“ it him. 

Cob. | will not give it him, though, Sir. Maſs, I 
thought ſomewhat was in't we could not get him to bed 
all bight Well, Sir, though he lie not o' my bed, he 
lies o my bench: an't pleaſe you to go up, Sir, you 
ſhall find him with two cuſhions under his head, n his 

clobe 
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clcke wrapped about him. as though he had neither won 
nor loft ; and yet (| warrant) he ne'er caſt better in his 
life. than he has done tonight. 
Mut Why?: was be drunk? 
Drunk, dir! you hear not me ſay ſo. Perhaps 
he ſwallowed a tavi rin token, or fome fuch device, Su : 
I have nothing to Uo wihal, | deal with water, and not 


with wine. Gr me my bucket there, hoa. God b'w'you, 


Sir, It's Fx o'clock: I ft. ad ba carried two turns by 
this. Want heal! my Pope come. „ 
Nat Lie in a uutet bearer's houle ! a gentlemaa of 
his havines 1 Well, III tel! ones my nnd. 
Ci What, Lib, lic this pentiiman up to the Cape 
wa: L Lib / cos "Ur Mat. % the haute. 
You ſhould ny ſome now, would rake this Mr Matthew 
to be a gentleman at the luſt. His father is an konett. 
man, a worſhipful flhimonger, and fo forth; aud now 
do's lie creep Ald wriioole into acquaintance With all the 
brave gelhints about the town, fuch as my eveſt is: O, 
my gu. & is a hne man! he does ſwear the Iybleſt dt 
any nan christzusch: by st (core, — the foot of Plas 
rach, — the bod of my,---as I am a gent! en. — a. nc a 
ſoldter; ſuci Ceintv cs and withal, he __w te ke 
this fame fit y tog uith tobacco, the fr — and clcant;o'}! 
it would do a man cou to fre the fame cure factli 
out at's tongels! Well, he owes. me forty thilliag 
(my wife lent lim out of ker pure by fix-pence a 
time) b-lides his lodging: 1 would | had it, I thall ha? 
it, he fies, the next © tion, tieker tkelrer, hang fore 
row, cars Ru a Cit, un-tails all, and a lcuſe 155 tha 
hang- man. | . Ex“. 


SCENE v. 4 Rien ia Con'; Houle. 


BoBA DIT diſcorer:d upon a Bench, T1 enters to lim. 

55. Roſte's, hofteſs, | 

1h. What toy von, Sir? 

heb A cup o' thy ſmall-beer, ſweet Lofteſs, 

Tih. Sir Lalre's a gentleman below, would ſpeak wit! 
you. 

Bob. A gent wan! olds ſo, 1 am not within. 

Tib. My buſband told him you were, Sir. 

B 2 Bez. 


—— — 


ity 
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Bob. What a plague ! ——what meant he? 


Mat. within. ] Captain Boba dil! 


Bob. Who's there? (take away the baſon good hoft- 
eſs :) come up, Sir. 


Tib. He would defire you to come up, Sir. You come 
into a cleanly houſe here, 2 


Enter Mr MatTTHEw. 


_ Mat. Gare you, Sir, ve you, Captain. | 

Bb. Gentle Mr Metthew! is it you, Sir? Pleaſe 

ou fir down. 

Mat. Think you, good Captain, you may ſee I am 
ſomewhat audacious. ' 

Bob. Not fo, Sir. [ was requeſted to ſupper, laſt night, 


by a ſort of gallants, where you were with d for, and 


drank to, I aſſure you. 
Mat. Vouchſafe me by whom, * ca 

Bob. Marry, by young Wellbred, and others: hy, 
hoſteſs, a ſtool here for this gentleman. 

Mat No hatte, Sir, 'tis very well, 

Bob. Body o' me! it was ſo late ere we parted laſt 
night, I can ſcarce open my eyes yet: I was but new 
riſen as you came; how paſſes the — abroad, Sir? you 


can tell. 


Nat Faith ſome half hour to ſeven: now, truſt me, 
vou have an exceeding fine lodging here, very neat, and 
privare 


Bab Ay, Sir: fit down, 1 pray you, Mr Matthew, 


in any caſe, poſſeſs no gentlemen of our ACQUAINTANCE 


with notice of my SS 
Mat. Who? I, Sir 


Bob, Not that I need = care who know it, for the 


cabin is convenient; but in regard | would not be too po- 
pular and generally viſited, as ſome are. 


Mat True, Captain, I conceive you. 

Be) For, do you ſee, Sir, by the heart of valour in 
me, (except it be to ſome veculiar and choice {pirits, to 
whom I am extraordinarily engaged, as yourlelt, or fo), 


I could not extend thus far 


Mat. O Lord, Sir, I refoive ſo. 

| Len a paper and reads. 

Beb. 1 confeſs I love a 14 and quiet . _— 
all 
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all the tumult and roar of fortuve. What new piece ha* 
You there? Read it 


Mat. reads. To thee, the pureſt cbjed of 1 ſenſe, 

The moſt reft nei ejſence heu en cours, 

Send | theje lines, wiercin | do commence 

The h. 15 Plate it turtle billing lader. 

Bob. lis good, procerd, procted. Where's this? 

Mat. I his, Sir? a toy o' mine own, in my nonage: 

: the infancy of my mules. Bu when will you come an]. 
ſce my itudy ? goo faith, I can thew you ſome very good 
things | have done of late That boot becomes your 
leg paſſing well, Capr in, es 

Hob. So, fo, it's the faſhion gentlemen now uſe. 

It. troth, Captain, and row you ſpeak o' the fa- 
ſhion, Mr Wellbred's ler brother, and I, arc fall'n out 
exceedingly : this other day, | hippen'd to enter into 
ſome difcourſe of a hanger, which | aflure you, both for 

4 faihion and workmanſhip, was moſt perten aptory-beautifu!, 
and gent]: man like: yet he condemn'd, and cry'd it down, 
for the moſt pi-d, and ridiculous that ever he ſaw. 

Bob. 'Squire Downtight, the half. brother; was't not? 

Mat. Ay, Sir, George Downright, 

Bes. Hang him, rovk, he! why, he has no more 
zulament than a malt-horſe, Þy St George, I wonder 
you'-lofe a thought upon fuch an animal; the moſt 
remptory abſard clown in Chiiſtzndom, this day, he is 
kolden. I protett to you, as 1 am a gentleman and a ſol- 

„ dier, neter chang'd words with his hike. By his diſ- 1 
caurſe he ſhould eat nothing but hay. He was born for 

the manger, pannier, or pack- -taddle! FHie has not fo 

much as a good phraſe in his belly; but all old iron and 

rutty proverbs! a good commodity for ome ſmith to 
make hob- nails of 

Nat. Ay, and he thinks to carry it away with his 
mauhuod ſtill, where he comes. He brags he will p1' me 
the baitinado, as I hear. rn 


Bob. flow ! he the baſtinado! how came he by that 
word, trow? 


Mat, Nay. igdecd, he ſaid cudgel me; I term'd it ſo, 
for my 12 grace. 


; | Bob. hat may be: for J was fure it was none of his 
. word. Bur when? when ſaid he lo ? 


. 


"% 


Mat, 
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Mat. Faith, yeſterday, they ſay: a young gallant, a 


friend of mine, told me ſo. 


Bol. By the foot of Pharaoh, an' twere my caſe now, 
I fſh9niid fend him a challenge preſently. The baſtinado! 
a moſt proper and ſuſhciint dep:ndeace, warranted by the 
great Caranza. Come hither, your fhall challenge him. 


Ii new you a trick or two, vu thall kill him with, at 


leulure: the = ſtoccata, it vou vill, bv tins air. 
lat. I:d2:d von have ab! olute knowled ze i the my- 
ſte: y. : Nave . d, Sir. 

22. Of whom! of whom ha' you heard it, I beſeech 
vod: 5 

„lat. Trom, I have heard it fpo!;cn of by divers, that 

you fave very tare and ug: in- ne breath-utterable «ill, 
Sir. 9 | 
Bob. By th no, not I; no skill i' the earth: 
ſome {mall rudiments 1 the ſcie mee; as to know my time, 
diſtance, or fo. 1 have profeit it more for noblemen 
and gertlemen's uſe, than mine own practice, I affure. 
vou. II give you a Jettun. Look you, Sir, Exalt not 
your point above this ſtate, at any hand ; ſo, Sir. Come 
on: O, twine your body more about, that you may fall 
two a more {weet concly g gentleman- like gua! rd. So, in- 
diffcrent. Hollow your budy more, Sir, thus. Now, 
ſtand = o your left leg, note your diſtance, keep your. 
due proportion of time—Uh, you diſorder your point 
moſt irregularly Come, put on your cloak, and we'll 
go to ſome private place, where you are acquainted, ſome 
tavern, ur ſo—aod have a bi. VV hat money ha' 
you about you, Ir Matthew? 

Mat. Faith, I ha' not paſt a two ſatilings, or ſo, 

Bob. Tis ſomewhat with the leaſt: but, come. W 
will have a bunch of raddiſh:s, and ſalt, to raſte 4 
wine; and a pipe of tobacco, to clote the oriſice of the 
ſtomach; and then well call upon young Welibred. 
Perhaps we ſhall mect the Corydon, his brother, there; 
an put him to the queſtion. Come along, Mr Mat- 
the w. | . 


ACT 
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ern denn 
A Warehouſe, belonging to Kitely. 


Enter KiTELY, Cas u, and Do WN RICA T. 
Kr T EI. 
T Homas, come hither : 


here lies a note within, upon my deſk, 
Here take my key : it is no matter, neither, 
Where is the boy? 
Caſh. Within. Sir, i' the Wende 
Atte. Let him tell over, ſtraight, that Spaniſh gold, 
And weigh it, with th' pieces of eight. Do you 
See the delivery of thoſe ſilver ſtuffs 
7 To Mr Lucar. Tell him, if he will, 
© He ſhall ha' the grograns at the rate [ told him, 
And | wiil meet him, on the — anon. 
Caſh. Good, Sir. | [Exit, 
Kite Do you ſee that fellow, Brother Downright 2 ? 
Doron. Ay, what of him ? | | 
| Kite. ile is a jewel, brother— 
I took him of a child, up, at my door, 
And chriſtened him, gave him my own name, Thomas, 
Since bred him, at the hoſpital ; where proving 
A toward imp, I call'd him home, and taught him 
So much, as I have made him my caſhier ; 
And find hin in his place ſo full of faith, 
That | durſt truſt my life into his hands. 


w SF g_r VVrT 


4 Down. So would not I in any baſtard's, brother, " 
X As, it is like, he is, although | knew 

# Myſelf his father. But you ſaid you'd ſomewhat 

7 To tell me, gentle brother, what is't ? what is't ? 

ba Kite. Faith, I am very loth to utter it, 

As fearing it may hurt your patience : 

e But, that I know your judgment is of ſtrength, 

| Againſt the nearnels of affection 

p Deaun. What need this circumitance ? pray you be 


direct, 


its, 


a. 0 Al. tn. 
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Kite. I will not ſay how much I do aſcribe 
Unto your friendſhip; nor in what regard 
J hold your love: but let my paſt behaviour, 
And uſag of your fitter, but confirm 


How well I've been affected to your 
Dewn You are too tedious; come to the matter, the 
matter. | 
Kite. Then, without foribes ceremony, thus. - 

My brother Wellbted, Sir, (| know not how) 

Ot late is much deciin's in wha! he Was, 

Andi greatly alter'd ia his diipoſition, 

When he came firſt to lodge here in my houſe, 

N-'er truſt me, if I were not picud of him: 

Methought he bare himſelf in ſuch a faſhion, 

So full of man, and ſweetneſs in his carriage, 

And, what was chief, it thew'd not borrowed in bim, 

But all he did, became him as his own, 

And ſeem'd as perfect, proper, and poſſeſt * 

As breath with life, or colour with the blood. — 

But now his courſe is ſo irre gular, 

So looſe, affe ded, and eptiv d of grace, 

And be himſelf withal ſe far fall n off | 

From that brit place, as fcarce no note remains, 

To tell mens judgments where he lately ſtood, 

He's grown a ittr..oger to all due reſpect, | 

Forgetful of his friends, and not content 

To itale himlelt in all ſocieties, | 

He makes my houſe here, common, as a mart, 5 

A theatre, a public receptacle, | 

For giddy humour, and diſenſed riot; 

And here (as in a tavern, or a ſtew) 

He, and his wild aſſociates, ſpend their hours, 

In repetition of lafcivioas juits, 

Swear, leap, drink, dance, and revel night by night, 

Controul my fervants : and indeed what not? 

Dewn. Sdains, I know not what | thould ſay to him 

i the whole world! he values me at a crack'd three-far- 

things, for ought | fee: it will never out o' the fleſh 

that's bred i' te bone. I have told him enough, one 
would think. if that would ſerve. Well ! he knows what 

ro truit to, foi George, Let tim ſpend and ſpend, and 

Gonuneer, till his heart ake, an' ue think to he icli d 


by 
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by me, when he is got into one o' your city. pounds, 
the counters, he has got the wrong ſow by the ear i'faith, 
and clapt his dith at a wrong man's door. I'll lay my 
hand o' my haltpenny, ere | part with't, to fetch him 
out, I i] afture him. 
Kite. Nav, good brother, let it not trouble you thus. 
Down. 'Sdeath, he maids me, I coul cat my very 
ſpur-leathers, for anger! But, why are you fo tame? 
why do not you ipcak to him, and tell him how he dit- 
uists vour houle ? . 
Kite. O, chere are divers i to diſſunde, ks - 
But, would yourlcit rouchtate to travail in it, 
(Though but with plain and eaſy circumſtance) 
It would both come much better to his ſenſe, 
And favour leſs of ſtomach, or of paihon, 
You are his elder brother, and that title 
| Both gives, and warrants you authority : 
: Whereas, if L ſhould intimate the leatt, 
It would but add contempt to his neglect ; 
Fleap worte on ill, make up a pile ot hatred, 
Tat, in the rearing, would come tott'ring Own, 
And, in thc rus, bury all our love 
Nay, mne then this, brother; if 1 ſhould ſpeak, 
He would be ready, from his heat of humour, 
And overtiowing of the vapour in him, 
To Low the cars of his 8 ars, 
With the falſe breach of tehing what dilgraces, 
And !ow dilpatagements | had put upon bim. 
VWinitt they, Sir, to relive him, ia the table, 
Make their Joole comments upon every word, 
Getfture, or look i uſe 5 mock me all over, 
And, out of their impetunus rioting phant'ſies, 
” Beget iome Lander, that hall dwell with me. 
And what would that ba, think you? marry, this: 
They would yive oat {becauſe my wife is fair, 


i 7. but newly married, and my ſiſter 
Here {cjourning a virgin in mv houſe) 


That | were jealous ! nay, ſure as death, 
That they would ſay. And how that L had quarrell'd_ 
My brother purpoſ-lv, thereby to find 
An apt pr«text tv banith them my houſe. 
Down. Maſs, perhaps lo: they re like enough to 2 it. 
ite, 
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Kite. Brother, they would, believe it: ſo ſhould 1 


(Like one of theſe penurious quack-falvers) 


But ſet the bills up to nine own diſgrace, 
And try experiments upon myſelf: 

Lend Scorn and Envy opportunity 

To ſtab my reputation and good name.— 


nter Mairuzw and BoBaDIL, 


Mat. I will ſpeak to him „ 

Bob. Speak to him! away, by the foot of Pharaoh 
you ſhall not, you ſhall nor do him that grace, 

Kite. What's the matter, Sirs? = | 

Bob. The time of day, to you, gentleman o' the 
houſe Is Mr Wellbred ftirring? 5 

Down. Flow then? what ſhould he do? 

Bob. Gentleman of the houſe, it is to you: is he 


Rite. He came not to his lodging to-night, Sir, I aſ- 
ſure you. | 

Doaun. Why, do you hear, you? | 

Bob. The yentleman-citizen hath ſatisfy'd me, I'll talk 
to no ſcavenger. | [Exeunt Bob. and Matt. 

Dewn. How, ſcavenger ? ſtay, Sir, tay. 

Kite. Nay, Brother Downright. | 
Down. Heart! ſtand you away, an' you love me. 
Rite. You ſhall not follow him now, I pray you, bro- 

ther, good faith you ſhall not: I will over-rule you. 
Down. Ha! ſcavenger! well, go to, I ſay little: but 

by this good day (God forgive me I ſhould ſwear) if L 

put it up fo, ſay I am the rankeſt coward ever liv'd: ſdains, 


an' | ſwallow this, I'll ne'er draw my ſword in the fight 


of Fleet-ſtreet again, while I live; I'll it in a barn, with 
Madge-howlet, and catch mice fiſt. Scavenger! 
Kite. Oh, do not fret yourſelf thus, never think on't. 
Down. Theſe are my brother's conſorts, theſe ! theſe 


are his comrades, his walking mates! he's a gallant, a 


cavaliero too, right hangman cut! Let me not live, and 
I could not find in my heart to ſwinge the whole gang of 
'em, one after another, and begin with him firſt. I am 
griev'd it ſhould be ſaid he is my brother, and take theſe 
courſes. Well, as he brews, ſo he ſhall drink, for George, 

— 2 again. 
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again. Yet he ſhall hear on't, and that tightly too, an' I 
live, 1 faith. 
Kite. But, brother, let your reprehenſion then 
Run in an ealy current, not o'er-high 
Carried with rathneſs, or devouring choler ; 
But rather uſe the ſoft perſuading way, 
More winning, than entorcing the conſent. 
Desen. Ay, ay, let me aloae for that, I warrant you. 
[ Bell rings, 
Kite. How now ? oh, the bell rings to breakfaſt. 
Brother, I pray you go in, and bear my wife 
Company till I come; I'll but give order 
For {ome diſpatch of buſineſs to my fervant—— 
Der ws I will ——Scavenger, ſcavenger 1— 
| | [Exit Down, 
Kits. Well. tho' my tr: ad ed ſpirit's ſomewhat eas'd, 
It is aot repos'd in that ſecurity 
As | could with: but | muit be content, 
Howe'er | fer a face on't to the world, 
Would [ had lott tt is finger ar a venture, 
So Wellbred had ne'er ladg'd within my houſe, 


Why, 't cannot be, where there is ſuch reſort 


Of wanton ga lants, and vonng rev llers, 
That any woman {av li be honeſt Jong, 
Is't like, that fecti no d eautv will preferve 
The public weal of chan: unih, ken. 
When ſuch ftrovo nth es n uſtet, and make head 
Againſt her ſingle proce no, no. Beware, 
When mutual app tue Goth meet to treat, 
And {pir:ts of one 1558 and otfaliry 
Com. once to pariy,: in the ms 1 64 blood 3 
It is no flow cuntpitacy tat follaws. | 
Well, to be plain, i Got nov he the time 
Had antwer'd ri ek stioas all the world 
Should not peiſuade me bur | wire a cuckold! 
Marry, | hope voy be not got that ſtart; 

or opportunity hath 9 8 em vet, 


And mall do ſtill, well t he ves and ears 
Fo attend the im a ns of mv Þeart. 
My preſence . n iron ber. 


I wixt the contp ung m tions of . <> 
Yea, every lock or glance mine eye <jeQs 


C ; Shal? 
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Shall check occaſion, as one doth his ſlave, 
When he forgets the limits of preſcription. 


Enter Dame KirELyY. 


Dame. Siſter Bridget, pray you fetch down the roſe- 
water above in the cloſet, Sweetheart, will you come in 
to breakfaſt? g | 
Kite. An” ſhe have over-heard me now? | . 
Dame. | pray thee, good Muſs, we ſtay for you. 
Kite By Heaven I would not for a thouſand angels. 
Dame. What ail you, ſweetheart, are you not well? 
ſpeak, good Muſs. 
9 == Troth my head akes extremely, 0 on a ſudden. 
Dame. Oh, the Lord! 
Kite. How now ? what? 
Dame. Alas, how it burnt! Mauſs, keep you warm, 
good truth it is this new diſeaſe ! there's a number are 
troubled withal ! for love's ſake, ſweetheart, come in, ' 
out of the air. 
Kite. How ſimple, and how ſubtle are her anſwers ! 
A new diſeaſe, and many troubled with it ! 
Why, true ; ſhe heard me, all the world to nothing. 
Dame. | pray thee, good ſweetheart, come in; the 
air will do you harm in troth. 
Kite. I'll come to you preſently ; 'twill away, I hope. 
Dame. Pray Heaven it do. [Exit Dame. 
Kite. A new diſeaſe? | know not, new or old, 
Bur it may well be call'd poor mortals plague : . 


For, like a peſtilence, it doth infe&t 


The houſes of the brain. Firft, it begins 


Solely to work upon the ohantaſy, 


Filling her ſeat with ſuch peſtiferous air, 
As ſoon corrupts the judgment, and from thence 
Seads like contagion to the memory; 


Still each to other giving the infection, 


Which as a fubtle vapour fpreads itſelf, 


Confuledly through every ſenſive part, 
Till net a thoaght or motion in the mind, 


Be free from the black potion of ſaſpect. 


Ah, but v hat miſery i it is to know this! 
Or, knowing it, to want the mind's direction, 


Ja ſuch extremes! Well, I will once more ſtrive, 
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And Had the fever off, that thus ſhakes me. Exit. 


the truth is, my old maſter intends to follow my young 


(in ſpite of this black cloud) myſelf to be, 


S C E HH 3 ML 
Aloor: Fields. 
Enter BRAINXWC RN, diſquii'd like a Soldier. 


Brain. 'Slid, I cannot chuſe but laugh to ſee myſeif 
ti anſlated thus. Now muſt | create an intol-:able ſort 
of lies, or my preſent profeſi.n loſes the grace; and 
yet the lie to a man of my coat, is as ominous a fruit a3 
the Fes. O, Sir, it holds for good polity ever to have 
that outwardly in vileſt eſtimation. that inwarGly is moſt 
dear io us. So much for my borrow's ſhape. dame 


dry ſoot over Moor-ficlds, to London this morning: | 
now I, knowing of this hunting-match, or rather con- | 
ſpiracy, and to inſinuate with my young maſter (for to | | 
muſt we that are blue · waiters, and men of hope and ſer- 
vice do) have got me afore in this diſguiſe, determining 
here to lie in ambuſcade, and intercept him in the mide | 
way. If I can but get his cloak, his puile, his hat, | 
nay, any thing to cut him off, that is, to ſtay his jour- 
ney—/eri, vidi, rici, | may ſay with Captain Cæſar, I 
am made for ever, i' faitb. Well, now muit [ practiſe 
to get the true garb of one of thele lance knights my 
arm here, and my——young Maſter ! and his couſin, 


Mr Stephen, as I am a true counterfeit man of war, and 
* foldier! _ LRe tires. 


Enter E. Kno'wELL and r STEPHEN. 


E. Kno. So, Sir, and how tlien, Coz: 

Steph. *Sfoot, I have loſt my purſe, I thuuk. 

E Kno. How? loſt your purle ? where © when had 
you it ? 

Steph. I cannot tell; ſtay. 

Brain. Slid, I am afraid they will know me ; ; would 
I could get by them. 

E. Kno. What, ha' you it? 

Steph. No. I think I was bewitched, 3 

F. Ano. Nay, do not weep the loſs, hang it, let it go, 

C 3 Stept. 
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Steph. Oh, it's here: no, an' it had been loft, I had 
not car d. but for a jet ring Miſtreſs Mary ſent me. 

E. Kno. M jet - ring! oh the poly, the poly ? 

| Steph. Fine, i'faith ! Though fancy fleep, my love is 
deep ; meaning, that though L did not fancy her, yet ſhe , 
loved me dearly. 

F. Kno. Mott excellent! 

Steph. And then, I fent her another, and my poly 
was, The deeper the ſweeter, Ill be judg'd by St Peter. 

E. Kno How, by St Peter? I do not conceive that. 

Steph Marry, St Peter, to make up the metre. 

E. Kne.. Well, there the faint was your good patron, 
he help'd you at your need: thank him, thank him, 

Brain. I cannot take leave on 'em fo; I will venture, 
come what will. Gentlemen, plcaſe you change a few 


crowns, for a very excellent good blade here? I am a 


poor gentleman, a ſoldier, one that, in the better (tate of 
my fortunes, ſcorn'd fo mean a refuge, but now it is the 
humour of nece{lity to have it ſo. You ſeem to be gen- 
tlemen, well affected to martial men, elſe 1 ſhould rather 
die with filence, than live with thame : however vouchſafe 
to remember, it is my want ſpeaks, not myſelf, This 
condition agrees not with my ſpirit. ——— 

E. Kno. Where haſt thou ſerved ? 

Brain. May it pleaſe you, Sir, in all the late wars of 
Bohemia, tlungaria, Dalmatia, Poland, where not, Sir ? 
I have been a poor ſervitor by ſ-a and land, any time 
this fourtzen years, and followed the fortunes of the beſt 
commanders in Chriſtendom I was twice ſhot at the ta- 
king of Al-ppo, once at the relief of Vienna; I have been 
at Marſeilles, Naples, and the Adriatick gulf, a gentleman- 
flave in the gallies thrice, where I was molt dangeroufly 


ſhot in the head, through both the thighs. and yet, being 


thus maim'd, | am void of maintenance, nothing left me 
but my ſcars, the noted marks of my reſolution. 
Steph. How will you ſell this rapier, friend! 
Brain. Generous Sir, | reter it to your own judgment; 
you are a gentleman, give me what you pleaſe. 
Steph, True, Iam a geniieman, I know that, friend : 
but what though? I pray vou fay, what would you atk ? 
Grain. | afſuce you the blade may become the fide or 
thigh of the beſt prince in Europe, 


E. Axe. 
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E. Aus. Ay, with a velvet ſeabbard. 

Steph. Nay, and't be mine, it ſhall have a * ſcab- 
dard. coz, that's flat: l'd not wear it as tis, and you 
would give me an angel. 

Brain. At your Worſhip's 5 Sir; nay, tis a 
moſt pure Toledo. 

Steph. I had rather it were a Spaniard ! but tell me, 
what ihall I give you for it? An it had a ſilver hilt. 

E. Aue. Come, come, you ſhall not buy it; hold, 
there's a ſhilling, fellow, take thy rapier - 
Steph. Why, but L will buy it now, becauſe you ſay 
fo; and there's another ſhilling, fellow. | ſcorn to be out- 


hidden. What, ſhall | walk wich a _ like a higgin - 


bottom, and may have a rapier for money? 

E. Kno. You may buy one in the city 

Steph. Tut, II! buy this r the field, fo I will: I have 
a mind to't becauſe us a field rapier, Tell me your 
loweſt price. 

E. E You hall not buy it, I ſay. . 

Steph. By this money but I will, though I give more 
than tis worth. | 

E. Kue Come away, you are a fool. 


Steph. Friend, I am a fool, that's granted: but I'll 


have it for that word's fake. Follow me for your 
money. =, 
Brain. At your ſervice, Sir. FExeunt. 


Enter Kxo' WELL, 


Kino. I cannot loſe the thonght yet of this lette: 
Sent to my foo; nor leave to admire the change 
Ot manners, and the breeding of our youth 
Within the kiogdom, buce myſelt was one, 

When I was young, ke liv'd not in the ſtewe 
Durſt have conceiv'd a ſcorn, and utter'd it 
On a grey head: age was authority 

Againſt a buifoon: and a min had then 


A certain reverence paid unto his years, 


That had none duc unto his life, 

But now we are all fall'n 3 youth, from their fear; 
And age, from that which bred it, good example. 
Nay, would ourſelves were not the Arſt, even Puri nts 


That did deftroy the hopes, in our own cliildzr ; * 
C qo f O. 


* 


And teach em all bad ways to buy affliction ! | 


/ 
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Or they not learn'd our vices in the cradles, 
And ſuck' d in our ill cuſtoms with their milk. 

Ere all their teeth be born, oc they can ſpeak, 

We make their palates cunning ! The firſt words 


We torm their tongues with, are licentious jeſts. 


Can it call whore? cry baſtard ; O, then kiſs it, 
A witty child! Can't ſwear ? the father's darling? 


Give it two plumbs Nay, rather than't ſhall learn 
No bawdy fong, the mother n will teach it ! 


But this is in the infancy ; 

When it puts on the breeches 

It will put off all this. Ay, it is like; 
When it is gone into the bone already, » 
No, no: this dye goes derper than the coat, 


Or ſhirt, or ſkin. It ſtaius unto the liver 


And heart in fome. And rather than it ſhould not, | 


Note what we fathers do! look how we live! | | 


What miſtrefi2s we keep ! at what expence, 


Well, 1 thank Heaven, | never yet was he | 
That travell'd with my ſon before ſixteen, 
To ſhew him the Venetian courtezans, 


Nor read the grammar of cheatiag, I had mad: 
To my ſharp boy at twelve: repeating ſtill 
The rule, Get money: till get nens, boy ; 


No matter Ly what means 

'Thoſe are the trade of taihers now! how ever, 
My ſon, I hope, hath met within my threſhold 
None of theſe hoaltuld precedents; winch are ſtrorg. 
And {wilt to rape youth to their Erecif. ice. 

Pur let tte * at home be nc'er ſo clean 
Swept, or kept ſweet from ftith ! 

ji he will live abroad with his companions, 

In dung, and brothels; it 5 worth a fear, 

Nor is the danger of cenverſing leſs 

Than all tizat 1 have mention Jef example, 


Enter DRAINW ORM, 


Brain, My maſter! nay faith, bave at you: I am 
"fd row. I have ſped ſo well. Worſh'pful Sir, I 
beſeech you reipett the Hate of a poor leidier; Ia a- 

ſham'd 
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ſham'd of this baſe courſe of life (God's my comfort) 


but extremity provokes me to't: what remedy ? 

Aug. | have not for you now. 

Brain. By the faith | bear unto truth, Gentleman, it 
is no ordinary cuſtom in me, but only to preſerve man- 
hood. I proteſt to you, a man 1 have becn, a man L 
may be by your ſweet bounty. 

Kno. Prythee, good friend, be ſatisfied. 

Brain. Good Sir, by that hand, you may do the part 
of a kind gentleman. ia lending a poor ſoldier the price 
of two cans of beer, a matter of fmall value, the King 
of Heaven ſhall pay you, and 1 thall reft thankful : ſweet 
worſhip | 

Ano. "ag an' you be ſo 1 import nate 

Brain. Oh. tender Sir, need will have his courſe : 1 
was not made to this vile uſe! well, the edge of the e- 
nemy could not have abated me fo much: { He aweeps.] 
It's hard, when a man hath ſerved in his prince's cauſe, 
and be thus — - Honourable worſhip, let me derive a 
ſmall piece of filver from you, it ſhall not de given in 
the courſe of time; by this good ground, I was fain to 
paun my rapier laſt night for a poor ſupper : I had 

ſuck'd the hilts long beſere, 1 am a pagan elſe; ſweet 
honour ! 

Kno. Believe me, I am when with ſome wonder, 

To think a fellow of thy outward preſence 
Should in the frame and fathion of his mind 
Be fo dcpererate, and fordid- bafe ! 

Art thou a man, and ſhlam'ſt thou not to beg? 
To practiſe ſuch a fervile kind of life?. 
Why, were thy education ne'er fo mean, 
Having thy limbs, a thouſand fairer courſes 
Offer themſcives to thy election. 

Either the wars might {till tupply thy wants, 
Or ſervice of ſure virtuous gentleman, 

Or honęſt labour: ney, what can | name 
Baut would become thee better than to beg? 
But men of thy condition feed on floth, 

As doth the bectle on the dung the breeds in, 
Not cating how the metal of your minds 

Is eaten with the ruſt of idlencſs. 

Now, afore me, whate'er he be that ſhould 


R:l:eye 
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| Relieve a perſon of thy quality, 5 
While thou inſiſts in this looſe deſperate courſe, 
1 would efteem the fin not thine, but his. 

Brain. Faith, Sir, I would gladly find hin other 
courſe, if ſo 
Kno. Ay, you'ld gladly find it, but you will not ſeek 


at. 


Brain. Alas! Sir, where ſhould a man ſeek ? in "OY 8 Thy 
wars, there's ho aſcent by deſert in theſe days, but 
and for ſervice, would it were as ſoon purchas'd as wiſnd 
for (the air's my comfort) | know what I would fay— _. 

Kno. What's thy name ? 
Brain. Pleaſe you, Fuziword, Sir. | 
Kno. Fitzſword ? | | 

Say that a man ſhould entertain thee now, 

Would'ſt thou be honeſt, humble, juft, and true? 
Brain. Sir, by the place and honour of a ſoldier— 
Kue Nay, nay, I like not thoſe affected oaths; 

Speak plainly, man; what think ſt thou of my words? 
Brain. Nothing, Sir, but wiſh my fortunes were as 

happy, as my ſervice ſhould be honeft. | 

Ano. Well, follow me; I'H prove thee, if thy deeds | 

will carry a proportion to thy words. 

Brain. Yes, Sir, ſtraight; I'll but garter my WY 

Oh that my belly were hoop' d now, for | am ready to 

burſt with laughing! never was bottle of bagpipe tuller. 

= S'lid ! was there ever ſeen a fox in years tv betray him- 
ſelf thus? now ſhall I be poſſeſied of all his counſels ; * 
and, by that conduit, my young maſter. Well, he is re- - 
folv'd to prove my honeſty ; faith and I am refolv'd to 
prove his patience: Oh, I ſhall abute him intolerably. 

Ibis fmall piece of ſervice will bring him clean out of 

love with the ſoldier for, ever. He will never come with- 
in the fight of a red coat, or a muſker-reſt again. It's 

no matter, let the world think me a bad counte) feit, if I 

cannot give him the flip at an inſtant: why, this is better 

than to have ſtaid his journey! well, Vil follow him: 

Oh! how I long to be employed! eee 3 


ach 
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 Stacks-market, 
Enter MaTTHEw, WELLBRED, and BOBADII. 


Marrugw. 


F ES, * ith. "Sie ; we were at your lodg ging to feek 

poa too. 

ell. Oh, | came not there to night. 

Bh. Your brother delivered us as much. 
ell. Who? my brother Downright? 

Ecb.: He. Mr We Vored, | xnow not in what kind 
you hold me; but let me ſay to you this: us fire as 
honour, I cteemgit ſo much out of the fun tine of 
reputation ro throw the Icaltt beam of regad upon 
ſuch 4 — — : 

[ell Sir, I mult hear no ill words of my brother. 

Bob I proteit to vou, as I lave a thing to be ſaved 
about me, I never ſaw any genic: man-like part 

{i -{{. Good captain [ /.ics ab9ut | to ſome other diſ- 
courſe. 

Dl. With your leave, Sir, an' there were no more 
men Kring upon the face of the carth, [ thouls BUT fancy 
him, by St Georpe. 

Mat. Troth, nor I; he is of a reffical cut, 1 know 
not how : he doth not carry himfſcit like a gentl.man of 
faſhion 

Well. Ob, Mr Matthew, that's a grace peculiar but to 
a few, gurs uu, amavi! Juf iter. 


Hat. I underſtand you, Sir. 


| l Enter Yours KNo'wilL and STEPHEN. 
Vell. No queſtion you do. or you do not, Sir. Ned 


* 


 Kno'vell ! by my foul, welcome ! how doſt thou, ſweet 


ſpirit, my gemus? Slid, I ſhall love Apollo and the mad 
Theſpian gi! Is the better while I live, for this, my dear 
fary : now I ſee there's ſome love in thee! firrah, theſe 


be the two L writ to thee of Nay, what a drowſy hu- 


mour is this now? why dolt thou not ſpeak ? 
: E. Ano. 


ce 3 
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E. Nuo. Oh, you are a fine gallant, you ſent me a rare 
letter. 

Well. Why, was't not rare? 

E. Kno. Yes, I'll be ſworn, I was never pnilty of 
reading the like; match it in all Pliny's Epittles, and I'l] 
have my judgment burn'd in the ear for a rogue; make 
much of thy vein, for it is inimitable. But I marvel 
what camel it is that had the carriage of it; for duubt- 
leſs he was no ordinary beaft that brought it ! 

Well. Why? | ; | 
E. Ano. Why, fayeſt thou? why doſt thou think that 
any reaſonable creature, efpecially in the morning (the 
ſober time of the day too) could have miſtaken my father 
for me ? | 

Well. Slid, you jeſt, I hope. | 

E. Kio. Indeed, the beit uſe we can turn tt to, is to 
make a jeſt on't now: but I'll aſſure Mu, my father had 
the full view o' your flouriſhing ſtyle, before | ſaw it. 

Well. What a dull flave was this! but, ſirrah, what 
ſaid he to it, i'faith ? | | 

E. Kno. Nay, I know not what he ſaid : but I have 
a ſhrewd gueſs what he thought. 
Hell. What, what ? 
E. Kr. Marry, that thou art ſome ſtrange, diſſolute 
young fellow, and I not a grain or two better, for keep- 
ing thee company. 

Well. Tut, that thought is like the moon in her laſt 
quarter, twill change ſhortly : but, firrah, I pray thee. 
be acquainted with my two hangbys here; thou wilt 
take exceeding pleaſure in 'em if thou hear ſt em once 
g: my wind - inſtruments, I'll wind em up. Buc 
what ftrange piece of filence is this? the ſign of the 
dumb man? „ 

E. Kno. Oh, Sir, a kinſman of mine, one that may 
make your muſic the fuller, an' he pleaſe; he has his 


: d mour, 8 


ell. Oh, what is't, what is't? ; 
Ei. Kno. Nay, I'll neither do your judgment nor his 
folly that wrong, as to prepare your apprehenfion. l'll 
leave _ to the mercy o' your ſearch, if you can take 
hun, 0. 
Mell. Well, Captain Bobadil, Mr Matthew, I pray 
| = 5 you 
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you know this gentleman here; he is a friend of mine, 


and one that will deſerve your affection I know not 
your name, Sir, bur | ſhall be glad of any occaſion to 
render me more familiar to you. 

Steph My name is Mr Stephen, Sir; I am this gen- 


tleman's own couſin, Sir, his father is mine uncle, Sir; 


I am ſomewhat melancholy, but you ſhall command me, 

Sir, in whatſoever is incident to a gentleman. 
Bob. Sir, | muſt tell you this, I am no general man, 
but for Mr Wellbred's ſake (you may embrace it at what 
height of favour you pleaſe) | do communicate with you; 
and conceive you to be a gentleman of ſome parts: | love 

few words. | 
E. Aus. And I fewer, Sir. I have ſcarce enow to 

thank you. 
Mat. But are you indeed, Sir, ſo given to it ? 

[To Mr Stephen. 


Steph. Ay, truly,/Sir, J am 9 given to melan- 
choly. 


Mat. Oh, it's your only fine humour, Sir ; your true 
melancholy breeds your perfect fine wit, Sir: | «am me- 
lancholy myſelf divers times, Sir; and then do | no 
mote but take pen and paper preſently, and overflow you 
half a ſcore or a dozen of ſonnets, at a ſitting. 

Steph, Coulin, is it well? am I melancholy enough? 

E. Aus. Oh, ay, excellent! 

IWell, Captain Bobadil, why muſe yuu ſo? 

E. Auc. the is melancholy too. 

Beb. Faith, Sir, | was thinking of a moſt honourable 
piece of ſervice was pertorm'd to morrow, being St 
Mark's day, thall be ſome ten years now. 

E. An, In what place, Captain? 

Bech. Why, at the belcag'ting of Strigonium, where, 
in leſs than two hours, ſeven hundred reſolute pentle- 
men, as any were in Europe, Jott their lives upon the 
breach. I'll tell you, Gentlemen, it was the ſisſt, but 
the beft leapure, that ever | beheld with theſe eyes, 
except the taking in of what do vou call it, laſt 
year, by the Cenoeſe; but that (of all other) was the 
molt fatal ani dangerous expion that ever | was ranged 
in, fince I fit? bore orcas betore the face of the enemy, 
48 J am a gc.iieman wad follicr, 
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Steph. So, I had as lief as an angel, I could ſwear as 
well as that gentleman ! 

E. Aus. Then you were a ** at both it ſeenis; 
at Strigonium? and what do you call't? 

Bob. Oh Lord, Sir! by St George, I was the firſt 
man that enter'd the breach: and, had I not effected it 


with reſolution, I had been lain, if I had had a million 


of lives. 

E. Kno. Twas pity you had not ten; a ; cat's, and 
your own. i'faith. But, was it pothble ? 

Mat. Pray you, mark this diſcourle, Sir. 

Steph. So I do. 

Bob | affure you, upon my reputation, tis true; and 
yourſelf thall confeſs. 

E. Mus. You muſt bring me to the rack ſirſt. 

Bob  )bſerve me judicially, ſw2:t Sir, they had plant- 
ed me three demi culverings, ju't in the mouth of the 
breach: now, ir, as we were to give out, their maſter 
gunner (a man of no mean Hand mak, you mult think) 
confronts me with nis liattoch, ready do give ite; ſpy- 
ing his intendment, ditchary'd my perrionel i in his boſom, 
and with theſe ſingle arms, my poor rapier, ran violent- 


ly upon the Moors that guatded the ordnance, and put 


em all pell- meld to the fo „or. | 
ell Yo the {word ! to rhe raver, Captain, | 
E. Ks. Oh, it uus a con} frare obtery'd, Sir: but 
did you all this, Captain, with ut hartiag your blade? 
Boo *'\ nhout any impeach o the © Rug you thall 
perceive, Sir. t is tue m I ſortungate a pon that ever 
rid on poor gentleman's thigh: mall Letz you, sir? you 
talk of orglay, Excaiibar, Durindina, or to ? tut, I lewd 
no credit to that is fabled of 'em, | Kro the viitue 
of mine own, end therefore I dare the bohlier maintain 
it. | | | 
S. ph. I Marvel whether it he a Tolcto, or no? 
Bob. A molt pericect Voleds, | alt von, Sir. 
Ste, b. | hive a counttwenan of his hor 
Aas. Pray you, let's fee. Sir: ys, f. th it is! 
Bab. his a Lolelo? pin. 
Steph. Why do you rith, Capt un? 
Bob. A Fleming, by Hera! U Il b. ay them for a gil- 
der a piece, an' | would have a thou of them 
E. Aus. How fay you, Conan? I told yoga tins mach, 


t 1 
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Well. Where bought you it, Mr Stephen ? 
St-ph, Of a fewrvy rogue loldier; (a hundred of lice 


go with him), he {wore it was a Toledo, 


Bob. A poor Provant rapier, no better. | 

Mut. Mais, [ think it be, indeed! now I look on't 
better. 

E Ano. Nay, the longer you look on't the worſe. Put 
it up. put it up 

Steph. Well, I will put it up, but by 


(I ha for- 


got the Captain's oath, | thought to have fo 'orn by it), 


an' e'er | meet him— 


ell. O, tis paſt help now, Sir, you muſt ha' pa- 


tiencce 


Steh. Whoreſon, cony- caiching raſcal ! I could eat 


the very hilts for anper ! 


E. Auc. A figa of good digeſtion ! you have an oſtrich 


ſtomach, Cunlla. 


Steph. A ſtomach | I would I had him here, you ſhould 


ſee an' | had a ſtomach. = 
ell. It's better as tis: come, Gentlemen, ſhall we 


£02. 


Ent.r BreatxNwWokM. 


E. Ks. A miracle, Coufin, look here! look here! 
Steph, O, God'ſlid, by your leave, do you know me, 
Sir ? 

Brain. Ay, Sir, l know you by Gght. 

Steph. You fold me a rapier, did you not? 

Brain. Yes, marry, did I. Sir. 

| Steph. You ſaid it was a Toledo, ha! 

Brain, True, I did fo. 

Steph. But it is none. 

Brain. No, Sir, I confeſs it is none. 

Steph. Do you confeſs it? Gentlemen, bear witneſs, 
he has confeſs'd it. By God's will, an' you had not 
confeſs'd it — | 

E. Muc. Oh, Couſin, forbear, forbear. 

Steph. Nay, I have done, Couſin. 


Well. Why, you have done like a gentleman : he has 


confels'd it: what would you more? 


Steph. Yet, by his leave, he is a raſcal, under his fa- 
your, do you ſee, 


D E. Aus. 
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E. Kro. Ay, by his leave, he is, and under favour: a 
pretty piece of civility! ! Sirrah, how doſt like him? 

Hell. Oh, it's a moſt precious fool, make much on 
him : I can compare him to nothing more happily, than 
a drum; for every one may play upon him. 

E. Kno. No, no, a child's whiſtle were far the fitter. 

Brain. Sir, ſhall J intreat a word with you? 

E. Aue. With me, Sir? You have not another Tole- 
do to fell, ha' you? 

Brain. You are conceited, Sit; your name is NII 
Kno'well, as | take it? 
E. Auo You arc i' the right: you mean nut to procecd 
zu the catechiſm, do vou? 

Brain. No, Sir, I am none of that coat. 

E. Ano. Of as bare a coat, thouph; well, ſay, Sir. 
Brain. Faith, Sir, | am but ſervant to the drum extra- 
ordinary, and, indeed, (this ſmoky varniſh being wath'd 
off, and three or four patches removed), I appear your 
Worſhip's in reverſion, after the deceaſe of your good 
father; ; Brain worm. 

E. Ano. Brainworm ! 'Slight, what denn of a con- 
jurer hath blown thee bither in this ape! 

Brain, The breath of your letter, Sir, this morning: 
the ſame that blew you to the N ind-mill, and your ta- 
ther after you 

E Kno. My father! 

Brain. Nay, never ſtart, tis true, he has folloucd 
you over the fields, by the foot, 8 you would do a hare 
the ſnow. 

E. Muro. Sitrah, Wellbred, what ſhall we do, Sirrah ? 2 
my father is come over after me. 

Mell. Thy father! where is he? 

Brain At ſuſtice Clement's huuſe here, in Coleman- 
Areet, where he but ſtays my return; and then 

Well. Who's this? Brainworm? 

Brain. The ſame, Sir, 

Well. Why, how, in the name of wit, com'ſt thou 
tranſmuted thus? 

Brain Faith, a device, a device: nay, for the love 
of reaſon, Gentlemen, and avoiding the danger, ſtand 
pot here, withdraw, and 1 Il tell you all. 

E. Kno, Come, Couſin. [Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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The Warchouſe. 


Enter KirrIY and Casn, 
Rive. What ſays he, Thomas? Did you ſpeak with 


lem? 
Cath. He will expect you, _ within this half hoar. 
Kite. Has be the money rea, can vou teil? 


Caih Yes, Sir, the money was drome he in laſt night. 
Kite O, that's weil: ferch me my cloak, my cloak. 
* Stay, let me fee, an hour to go and come; 

Ay, that will be the leatt: and then till be 

An hour before I can ditpatch with him ; 

Or very near: well, Iwill fay two hours. 


. Two hours? ha! thi ings rever dream'd of yet, | Y. 
May be contriv'd, ay, and effected too, 
In two hours abſence well, L will not go. | 


Two hours ? no fleering opportunity, | f | 
I will not give you; ſudtilty that {cop? | 
Who will not judge him worthy to be robb'd | 
That ſets his doors wide open to a hie], 
And ſhews th: felon where his trenfure hes? = 
Again, what earthly {ſpirit but will attempt | | | 
'To taſte he fruit of Beauty's golden tree, 5 | 
When leaden ſlecp ſeals up the dragon's eyes? 1 
I will not go. Buſineſs, go by, for once. | 
No, beauty, no; you are too precious, | 1 
To b ſeft fo, without a guard, or open! 1 
| 


You mult be then kept up, cloſe, anel well watch'd; | 
| == For, give you ogp-yitunity, no quick ſand | 
|  Devours, or {wallows (sitter ! tle that lends 1 
Elis wife (if ſhe be fair) or time, Ar place, 
| Conpels her to be falle I will not go; | 
| The dangers ar. too many. I am refolv'd for that. 1 
H | Carry in y cloak again. Yet, ſtay, Yet, do too. | 
Iwill defer going, on all occafi»as. 

Cb. Sir, Snare, your fcrivener, will be there with 


the bonds, | 
D 2 Kite, 


n 2 - - a 9 > 
— —— —_— —  — — 


44 EVERY MAN AR III. 


Nite. That's true! fool on me! I had clean forgot it; 


1 muſt go. What's o'clock ? 

Ca/h. Exchange time, Sir. 

Aire. Heat! then will Wellbred preſently be eve too, 
With one or other of his looſe conſorts. 
I am a knave, if I know what to fay, 


What courſe to take, or which way to reſolve. 


My brain, m-thinks, is like an hour glaſs, 


 Wherein my imaginations run, like ſands, 


Filling up time; but then are turn'd, and turn'd ; 
So that I know not what to ſtay upon, 

And lefs, to put in ad. It ſhall be ſo. 

Nay, I dare build upon his fecrecy, 

He knows not to deceive n me. Thomas ? 


Ca/h. Sir. 
Kite. Yet now, I have bethought too, I wan ROE — 


Thomas, is Cob within? 


C:/h. I think he be, Sir. « 
Kite. But he'll prate too, there's no > ſpeech of him. 


No, there were no man o' the earth to Thomas, 


If I durft truſt him; there is all the doubt. 
Bur ſhould he have a chink in him, | were gone, 
Loſt i' my fame for ever; talk for th* Exchange. 
"The manner he hath ſtood with, till this preſent, | 
Doth promiſe no ſuch change ! what ſhould I fear then ? 
Well, come what will, I'll tempt my fortune once. 
Thomas you may deceive me, but I hope—— 
Your loye to me is more——— 

Caſb. Sir, if a ſervant's 
Duty, with faith, may be call'd love, you are 
More than in hope, you are poſſeſs'd of it. 

Kite. I thank you heartily, Thomas; gi' me your hand: 
With all my heart, good Thomas. I have, Thomas, 
A ſecret to impart unto you but 
When once you have it, I muſt ſcal your lips up: : 


So far I tell you, Thomas. 


Caſh. Sir, for that 


Kite. Nay, hear me out. Thiak 1 efirem: you, Thomas * 
When | will let you in thus to my private. 


It is a thing fits nearer to my creſt 


Than thou art aware of, Thomas. If thou ſhould't 
Reveal it, bu. 


Caſh. 
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Cah, How? I reveal 1 it ? 

Alle. Nay, 
T Go nat think thou woull'ft; has if 8 mould, 
T'were a great weakneſs. 

Ca. A grout treachery. 
Give it no other name. 

Kite. Thou wilt not do't then! 9 

h. Sir, if | do, mankind diſclaim me ever, 


Kite. He will not ſwear, he has ſome reſervation. 


Some conceal'd purpoſe, ant cloſe meaning, ſure : 
Elſe (being urg'd fo mach) how ſhonld he chute 
But lend an oath to all this proreitition ? 

He's no fonitic, I have heard him ſwear, 

What thuuld I think oi it? urge him again, 


And by ſome other way ? Lill do ſo. 


Well, Thomas, thou katt ſworn not to diſcloſe 


Yes, you di] ſwear ? 


Ca. Not yet, Sir; but I will, 
Pleaſe you 

K:te. No, Thomas, I dare take thy word, 
But if thou wilt ſwear, do as thou think'it good; 
I am reſolv'd without it; at thy pleaſure. 

C2/h, By my ſoul's fafery then, Sir, I proteft, 
My tongue thall ne'cr take knowledge of a word 
Deliver'd me in nature of your trutt. — 


Alte. It's too much, theſe ceremon:2s need not; 


I know thy faith to be as arm as rack. 
Thomas, come hither, near: we cannot be 
Too private in this baſineſs. So it is. 


(Now he has fivorn, I dare the ſafelier venture) 


I have of late, by divers obſervations 

But whether his oath can bind him, there it 12, 

I will berhink me ere [ do proceed. 

Thomas, it will be now too long to ſtay ; 

I'll ſpy fome fitter time ſcon, or to-morrow. 
Cash. Sir, at your pleaſure. 


Kite. I will think. Give me my cloak. And, Thomas, 


I pray yoa ſearch the books 'gainſt my return, 


For the receipts 'twixt me and Traps. 
Caſh. I will, Sir. 


Kite. And hear you, if your miſtreſs's brother, Well. 
D 3 Chance 


bred, 


Chance to bring hither any ger tlemen, 
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Ere I vome back; let one ſtraight bring me word. 
Caſh. Very well, Sir. | 
Kite. To the Exchange do you hear ? 

Or here in ( oleman ſtreet, to Juſtice Clement's. 


Forget it not, nor be out of the way. 


Caſh. I will not, Sir. 
Kite. 1 pray you have a care on't. 


Or whether he come or no, if any other, 
Stranyer, or elſe, fail not to ſend me word. 


Caſh. I ſhall not, Sir. 
Rite. Be't your ſpecial buſineſs 


Wow to remember it. 


Ca/h. Sir, | warrant you. | 
Kite. But, Thomas, this is not the ſecret, Thomas, 


I told you of. 


Caſh. No, Sir. I do ſuppole it. 
Kite. Believe me it is not. 
Caſh. Sir, I do believe you. 
Kite. Ey Heaven! it is not; that's enough. But, 
Thomas, 
would not you ſhould utter it, do you ſee, 
To ary creature living; yet | care not. 


Well, I mutt hence. Themes, conceive thus much ; 


It was a trial of you, when I meant. 
So deep a ſecret to you, I mean not this, - 
Bur that I have to tell you; this is nothing, this, 


But, Thomas, keep this from my wiſe, I charge you, 


Lock 'd up in filence, midnight, buried here. 

No greater hell than to be flave to fear. [ Exit, 
Caſh Lock'd up in filence, midnight, buried here! 
Whence ſhould this flood of paſhon, trow, take head? 

ha ! 
Beſt dream no longer of this running humour, 
For fear | tivk ! the violence of the ſtream 
Already hath tranfported me ſo far, 
That I can fes no ground at all! But ſoft, 
Here is company; now muſt 1 


Enter WEIII RED, Fow Kno'WELL, BRAINwOR M, 


BoBADiL, STEPHEN. 


Well. Beſhrew me, but it was an abſolute —_ jeſt, 


and — well carried! 


E. Aro. 
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E. uo. Ay, and our ignorance maintained it as well, 
did it not ? 

l. Yes, faith! but was't poſſible thou ſhoull't not 
know him ? | forgive Mr Stephen, for he is ſtupidity it- 
ſelf. 

E. Nuno. Fore Heaven, not I. He had fo writhen 
himſelf into the habit of one of your poor infintry, your 
decay'd, ruinous, worm caten ventlemen of the round, 

Ill. Why, Brainworm, who would have thought 
thou hidſt been ſuch an artificer? 


F. Aue An artificer? an aichitect ! except a man had 


ſtudicd begging all» his lif time and bezn a weaver of 


language from his infancy, for the clothing of | it! [ ne- 
ver ſaw his rival. 


IFell. Where got "| thou this coat, I marvel ? 


Brain. Of a Hounſditch man, Sir, One of the devil's 
near kinſmen, a broker. 


Enter CAS. 


Caſh. Francis ! Martin ! ne'er a one to be found now ? 
What a ſpite's this! 


ell. How now, Thomas, is my | benches Kitely with- 
in ? 

Caſh. No, Sir; my tte: went forth &en now; but 
Mi Downright is 3 Cob! ! what, Cob! is he gone 
too? 


ll. Whether went your maſter. Thomas! ? cant 
thou tell? 


Ca/h. I know not : to Juttice Clement's, I think, Sir. 
Cob ! [ Exit * 
E. Kno. Juſtice Clement? what's he? 
ell. Why, doſt thou not know him? He i is a city 
8 a juſtice here; an excellent god. lawyer, 


_— a great ſcholar: but the only mad merty old fellow 
in Europe ! | thew'd him vou the other day. 


E. Kno. Oh, is that he ' I rewe nber him now. Good 
faith ! and he has a very ſtrange preſence, methinks: 


it ſhews as if he ſtood oat of he rank fr.m other men. 
I have heard many of his jeſt i' the univerſity. They 


ſay he will commit a man for taking the wall of his 


horſe. 
. el}, 
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IWell. Ay, or wearing his cloak of one ſhoulder, or 
ſerving of God : any thing indeed, if it come in the way 
of his humour. 


Enter Casn. 


C. 1h. Gaſper, Martin, Cob! "Heart ! where ſhould 
they be, trow ? 

Bb, Mr Kitely's man, pr'ythee, vouckfabe us the 
lighting of this match. 

Caſh, Fire on your match, no time but now to vouch- 
ſafe | Francis, Cob! | [ Exit. 

Bab. Body of me! here's the remainder of ſeven 
pound ſince yeſterday was ſeven-mght. Tis your right 
Trinidado ! Did you never take any, Mr Stephen? 


Steph. No, truly, Sir; but Il] learn to take it now, 


fince vou commend it ſo. 
Bob. Sir, believe me, upon my relation, for what 1 


tell you the world thall not reprove. I have been in 
the Indies, where this herb grows, where neither my- 


ſelf, nor a dozen gznilemen more, of my knowledge, 
have received the taſte of any other nutriment in the 
world for the ſpace of one and twenty weeks, but the 
fame of this ſimple only. Therefore it cannot be but 


tis moſt divine, eſpecially your Trinidado. Your Ni- 


cotian is good too: I do hold it, and will affirm it be- 
fore any prince in Europe, to be the moſt ſovereign 
and precious weed that ever the earth rendered to the 
ule of man. 

E. Rus. This ſpeech would have done decently in a 
tobacco-trader' s nivuth ! 


Enter CAs u and Cos. 


Caſs. At Juſtice Clements he is, in the middle of 


Coleman-ftreet. 


Cob. O ho! 


Bib. Where the match I gave 3 Kitely s man? 


Ca/h. Here it is, Sir. 
Cob. By God's me ! I marvel what pleaſure or c:licity 


they have in taking this roguith tobacco! it's good for 


nothing but to choak a man, and fill him full ok ſmoke 
and embers. 
[ Bob: 
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| ob. beats him with a cudgel ; Matth. runs away. 
All. Oh, good Captain! hold, hold! 
2 You baſe ſcullion, you ! 
Ca/h. Come. thou mult needs be talking too, thou' rt 
well enough ſerv'd. 
Coo. Well, it ſhall be a dear beating, an I live! I 
will bave juſtice for this. 
Bob. Do you prate! ? do you murmur ? 
| [Bob Beats him Fl 
E. Rus. Nay, good Captain, will you regard the hu- 
mour of a fool? 


Bob. \ whorefon filthy ſlave, a dung-worm, an ex- 


crement ! Body o' Cæſar. but that I ſcorn to let forth fo 


mean a ſpirit, I'd have ſtabb'd him to the earth. 
Well. Marry ! the law forbid, Sir. 
Bob. By Pharaoh's foot, I would have done it. [Exzt, 


Steh Oh, he (wears admirably ! By Pharaoh's foot, 


Body of Cæſar; I ſhall never do it, ſure; Upon mine 
honour, and by St George: no, I ha'at the right grace. 
Well. But ſoft, where's Mr Matthew? gone! 
Brain. No, Sir; they went in here. 
Well. O, let's follow them: Mr Matthew is gone to 


ſalute his miſtreſs in verſe. We ſhall have the happineſs 
to hear ſome of his poetry now. He never comes un- 


furniſh'd, Brainworm ? 

Steph. Brainworm ! Where ? Is this Brainworm! 
E. Ano. Ay, Coulin, no words of it, upon your gen- 
tility. 


8540. Not I, body of me ! by this air, St George, 
and the foot of Pharaoh ! 


Well, Rare ! your coulia' s diſcourſe is ſimply drawn 


out with oaths. 

E. Kno. Tis larded with em. A kind of French 
dre{ling, if you love it. Come, let's in. Come, Couſin, 
1 


. 
E. 
A Hall in Fuſt ice Clement's He ue. 


Enter KiTELY and Cos. 
Kite. Ha! how many are there, ſay'ſt thou? 
Cov, Marry, Sir, your brother, Mr — 
K. te · 
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Kite. Tut, beſide him: what ſtrangers are there, man? 

Cob. Strangers? let me ſee ; one, two; maſs, I know 
not well, there are ſo many. 

Kite. How! ſo many? 

Cob. Ay, there's ſome ſive or ſix of them, at the moſt. 

Kite. A ſwarm, a ſwarm ! | 


Spite of the devil! how they ſting my head 


With forked ſtings, thus wide and Jarge ! But Cob, 
How long haſt thon been coming hither, Cob ? 

Cob. A little while, Sir. | 

Kite. Didit thou come running? 4 

Cob. No, Sir. 

Kite. Nay, then I am familiar with thy haſte ! 
Bane to my fortunes ! what meant | to marry ? 
], that before was rank'd in ſuch content, 

My mind a reſt too in ſo ſoft a peace, 
Being free maſter of my own free thoughts, 
And now become a flave ! What! never ſigh, 


Bie of good cheer, man, for thou art a cuckold : 


"Tis done, tis done! Nay, wh-n ſuch flowing ſtore, 
Plenty itſelf, falls into my wite's lap, 
The cornucopia will be mine, | know. But Cob, 


What entertainment had they? I am ſure 


My ſiſter and my wife would bid them welcome! "oy ? 
Cob. Like enough, Sir; yet I heard not a word of it. 
Kite. No; their lips were ſeal d with kiſſes, and the 

voice 


| Drown'd in a flood of joy at their arrival, 


Had loft her motion, ſtate and faculty. 

Cob, which of them was't that firft ki'3'd my wife ? 
(My ſiſter, I ſhonld ſay) my wife, alas, 

I tear not her: ha? Who was it, fay ſt thou? 


Cob. By my troth, Sir, will you have the truth of it ? 


Kite. Ay, good Cob, | pray thee heartily. 
Cob. Then | am a vagabond, and fitter for Bride well 
than yoar Worthip's company, if | faw any body to be 


| kiſs'd. unleſs they wou'd have kiſs d rhe poſt in the middle 
of the warehouſe ; for there I left em all, at their tobac- 


co, with a pox ! 
Kite. How ! were they not gone iQ then, ere thou 
ca u'ſt? 


Cob, O, no, Sir! 


Kite. 
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Kite. Spite o' the deril! What do I ſtay here then ? 


Cob, follow me. 

(ob. Nay, ſoft and fair, I have eggs on the ſpit. 
Now am | for ſome five and fifty reaſons hammering, 
kaomering revenge : nay, an' he had not lain in my 
houſe, *wwould never have griev'd me; but, being my 
gueſt, one that I'll be ſworn I lov'd and ruſted ; and 


he to turn monſter of ingratitude, and ſtrike his lawful 


hoſt! Well I hope to raiſe up an hoſt of fury for't. 


I'll to Juſtice Clement for a warrant. Strike his Jawful 


hoſt! 


[ Ext. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
A Nom in KITELY's Houſe. 
Enter DownsiGnT and Dame KiTELY. 


DowxkRIlGHT. 


N 7ELL, ger, I «ll you true : and you'll find it fo 


in the end. 
Darn, Alas. brother, what would you have me ro do? 


L cannot help it: you fee my brother brings em en n 
they ac his Hiends. 


Dew u. Ulis friends? his fiends ! 'Slud, they do no- 


thing but haupt him up and down, like a ſort of unlucky 


ſprites, nd tempt him to all manner of villiny that can 


be fovyhrt of, Well, bv this light, a little thing would 


make me plav the ecvil with ſome of em; and 'twere not 
P 


mere of vyur husbund's fake, than any thing elſe, I'd 
make the h ute too hot for the beſt on em: they ſhould 
ſay, and ſwear, hell were broken looſe ere they went 


hence. But, by God's will, 'tis no body's fault but 


yours; for an' you had done as you might have done, 

the thould have been parboil'd and bak'd too, every mo- 

ther“ on, ere they thould ha' come in e'er a one of em. 
Dane. God's my life! did you ever hear the like? 


What a ſtrange man is this! could I keep out all them, 


think you ? I ſhould put myſclf againft half a dozen 
men, mould I ? Good faith, you'd mad the patienr'ſt 
body, 


„ Tk. 


| 
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body in the world to hear you talk ſo without any ſenſe 
or reaſon ! 


Enter Mrs BzxtDcet, Mr MatTrew, WerLBRED, 
STEPHEN, E. Kno'WELL, BoBaDiL, and CaSH. 


_ Braid. Servant, 1 in troth, you are too prodigal 


Of your wit's treaſure, thus to pour it forth 


Upon ſo mean a ſubject as my worth, 
Mat. You ſay well, Miſtreſs; and I mean as well. 
Down. Hey-day, here is ſtuif ! ; 
IWell. O, now ſtand cloſe : pray Heaven ſhe can get 
him to read he ſhould do it of his own natural impu- 


_ dence. 


Brid. Servant, what is this ſame, I pray you? 
Mat. Marry, an elegy, an elcgy, an odd toy — I'll 


read it, if you pleate. 


Brid. Pray you do, ſervant. 


Down. O, here's no foppery! death ! I can endure 
the ſtocks better. 


E. Kno. What ails thy brother? can he not bear the 


reading of a ballad ? 


Vell. O, no; a rhime to him is worſe than cheeſe, or 
a bagpipe. But. mark, you loſe the proteſtation. 

Bob. Mr Matthew, you abuſe the expectation of your 
dear miſtreſs, and her fair liſter : 'y ! while you live, 
avoid this prolixity. j 

Mat. I thall, Sir. 

Rare creature, let me ſpeak without off; „ 
IWould Heav'n my rude words had the influence 
To rule thy thoughts, as thy ſair locks do mine, 
| Then ſhould'ſt thou be his priſoner, who is thine. 
[Mr Stephen anſwers with ſhaking his head. 
E. Ko. Slight, he ſhakes his head like a bottle, to 


feel an' there be any brain in it! 


ell. Siſter, what ha' you here ? verſes? been 
let's ſee. Who made theſe verſes ? they are excellent 
good. 


Mat. O, Mr Wellbred, * tis your diſpoſition to ſay ſo, 


Sir. They were good i' the t I made * em exte m- 


pore this morning. 
Nell. How, ex tempore? N 
Mat. I would I might be hang'd elſe. ask Captain 
: 2 Bobadil. 
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Bobadil. He faw me write them at the (pox on it!) the 
ſtar yonder. 


Steph. Couſin, how do you like this gentleman's ver- 
les? 


E. Aue. O, admirable! the beſt that ever I heard, 


coz2z | 

Steph. Body o' Cœſar! they are admirable! 
The beſt that ever I heard, as | am a ſoldier, 

Down. I am vex'd, | can hold ne'er a bone of me Rill! 
Heart, I think they mean to build and breed here. 

Vell. Siſter Kitely, I marvel you get you not a ſervant 
that can thime, and do tricks too. 

Down. Oh, monſter ! impudence itſelf ! tricks! Come, 
vou might practiſe your ruſkan-tricks ſomewhere elſe, and 
not here, I wuſs: this is no tavern, nor drinking ſchool, 
to vent your exploits in. 

IVell. How now! whoſe cow has caly'd ? 

Doron Marry, that bas mine, Sir. Nay, boy, never 
look askance at me for the matter z II tell you of it, ay, 
Sir, you and your r mend yourſelves, when L 
ha' done. 5 

IVell. My companions | ? 

Decor. Yes, Sir, your companions, fo [ 8 I am not 


afraid of you nor them neither ; your hang bys here. 


You muſt have your poets, and your potlings, your Sola- 
dos and Foolados, to follow you up and down the city, 
and here they muſt come to dumineer and ſwagger. Sir- 
rah, you, ballad-ſinger, and flops, your fellow there, 
get you out; get you home; or, by this ſteel, I'll cut 
off your ears, and that preſently. 
ell. Slight, ſtay, let's fee what he dare do: cut off 
his ears! cut a wherſtone. You are an aſs, do you ſee; 
touch any man here, and by this hand, T'!l run my ra- 
pier to the hilts in you. 
Deum. Yea, that would I fain fee, boy. 
[They all draw, and they of the houſe make out 
to part then. 
Dame. O, j-\u | murder! Thomas, Geyer ! 
Brid. Help, help, Thomas. | 
E. Kno. Gentlemen, forbear, I pray you. 


Bob, Well, firrah, you, Holofernes, by my kand, L 
will pink your fleih tuil of holes with my rapier, for | 
E 


» 
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this; I will, by this good heaven: nay, let him come, 
gentlemen, by the body of St George, I'll not kill him. 
[They effer to fight again, and are bar! 
Caſh. Hold, hold, "good gentle men. 
Down. You whorſon, bragging coiltail ! 


| Enter K TELY; 


Kite. Why, bow now? what's the matter? what's 
the ſtir here? 

Put up your weapons, and put off this rage, 
My wife and fitter, they are cauſe of this : 
What, Thomas, where is the Loave * 

Ca/h, Here, Sir. 

Mell. Come, let's go; this is one of my brother's an- 
cient humeurs, this. Crit. 

Steph. 1 am glad no body was durt by this ancient hu- 
mour. | FE 71. 

Kite. Wh i, how now, brother. who inforc'd this brat] ? 

Darn. Altort of lewd rake-hells, that care neither 
for God nor the devil: and they mult come here to 
read ballads, and — and trath ! I'll mar the krot 
of em die I fleep, perhaps; eſpecially Bob there, he 
that's alf manner of ihapes ! and Songs and Sonnets, his 
fellow, But 111 folio * em. | [Ext. 

B-id. Brother, irdeed, you are too violent, 

Too adden in your humour: 
Ther: was one a civil gentleman, 
And very worthily demean'd hinfclf. 

Kite. O, that was fome love of yours, Ger. 

P. id. A love of mine! | would it weic no worſe, 
brother! you'd pay my pertion ſooner than you think 
for. { Ext. 

Hane. Indeed, he ſeem'd to be a gentleman of ex- 
ceeding fair diſpoſition, and of very excellent good 
parts. What a coll and ſtir is here ! [ Exit. 

Kite. Her love, by Heav'n! my wife's minion ! 

Fair diſpoſition, excellent good parts ! | 
Death, theſe phraſes are intolerable ! 
Well, well, well, well, well, well! 


It is roo plain, too cloak: 8 Thomas, come hither. 
What, are they gene? 


Ca... 
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th» circumitinces miſcarry not: but tel me inpenyoutly, 
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Ca. Av, Sir, they went in. 
My miſtreſs, and vovr {i2; | 
'Ki tz. Are any of the galhaats within ? 

ub. No, * they are = gone. 


Kite, Art thou furs of it 

Cat, I can aſſure you, <4 

As. W hat geatleman mn 48 tha t t hey n 4 ſo, Thos 
8 ? 

(Y. One, they call hi Mr Ino“ ch. a handſome 

young gentleman, Sir. | | 

As. Ay, I thought to: wy mind owe me as much. 
Vii vie, but they have bid him i' the hoale. 
Somewhere; Til po and tearch: go with me, Thomas. 
Be true to me, and thou thait tind me a maſter. | Exzant. 


V 


Nookrittys. 


Euter E. KxOWHLILI. WELLBRYD ar} DRAINWORTG, 


E Aus Well, Brainworm, peiform this baüneſs hap— 
pilv. and thou makeſt a purchaſe of my leve for ever. 
Veit. I' faith, now let vour ip rites we th af beſt la- 
culties; but at any band remember the nien e to my 
brother: tor therc's no other wcans to ftart han ont Go 
18 move | 
Brain I warrant you; Sir, fear notl:ing +-Þ bare a 
nimbl. ul be wak d all fr-:cis of m pbant'ſy by 
this im, ane fut e id tru meien. What you have 
pot. led me withal 1 l dic irg 11 amply, Sir. Nath 
it no que lion. | | | Ex I,. 
Nell Forth, an profper, B. inworm. Faith. Ned, 
how doſt thou appiovxe of my abiluice in this device? 
E. Aus. roth, ell, howtocver: but it will come ex- 
cellent. if it take. | | 
tell. Take, man! why, it ca-ror chute but tabe, ic 


A 
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Cot thou aſſet mv ſiſter Bridget, as th. v pretend ito | 
E. Kue. Friend, am I worth belief? | 
1711. Co Ne, que not proteſt. In faith ſhe is m 

of gcod ornament, and mwuc e modelty z: and, cer | 

E 2 | conceiv'd | 
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conceiv'd very worthily of her, thou ſhould'ft not have 
her. 

E. Kno. Nay, that, I am afraid, will be a queſtion 
yet, whether 1 ſhall have her or no. 

Nell. Slid, thou ak have her; by this light, thou 
ſnalt. | 
E. Kuno. Nay, do not ſwear. 

lL. By this hand, thou ſhalt have her: I'll go fetch 
her preſently. Point but where to meet, and as I am 
an honeſt man, [I'll bring her. | 

E. Rno. Hold, hold, be temperate. 

Well. Why, by—— what thall I {wear by? thou ſhalt 
bave her, as I am 

E. Nuo. Pray thee, be at peace, I am ſatisfied; and 
do believe thou will omit no offered occaſion, to make 
my deſires complete. S 

Hell. Thou ſhalt fee and know, I will not, [Exeunt. 


Enter ForxmAL, and Kxo' WELL, 


Farm. Was your man a ſoldier, Sir? 
Kno. Ay, a knave, I took him begging o' the way, 
This morning, as I came over Moorkelds! 


Enter Bzaainworm., 


O here he is! you have made fair ſpeed, believe me: 
Where, i' the name of Sloth, could you be thus 

Brain, Marcy, peace be my comfort, where [ thought 
I ſhould have had little comfort of your Worſhip's fer- 
vice. 

Kno. How ſo? 

Brain. O, Sir! your coming to the city, your enter- 
tainment of me, and your ſending me to watch—indecd, 
all the circumſtances either of . your charge, or my em- 
ployment, are as open to your ſon, as to yourſelf! 

Kue. How ſhould that be ! unleſs that villain Brain- 

worm 
Have told him of the letter, and diſcover d 
All that I ſtrictly charg'd him to conceal ? 'tis ſo! 

Brain. I am partly o' that faith. tis ſo, indeed. 

Nuo. But how ſhould he know thee to be my man? 

Brain. Nay, Sir, I cannot tell; unleſs it be by the 
black art! Is not your ſon a ſcholar, Sir? 


2 


Ks. 
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Xe. Yes, bat I hops his foul is not allied | 
Uno fuch helliſh practice : 1t it were, | | 
L hat ut caule to W922 my part in him, 

And carſe the time of his creation. 
But where lidſt ten fin i them, Firzſword ? 

1 You hon rather alk, whete they found me, 

Sir; tor ll be fwora | was going along in the ſtreet, 

1 9 et When {of a luden a voice calls, Mr 
Kio wells min; another cries, foldicr: and thus, half 
a dozen of em, till they int calt'd me within a houſe ; 
where l no ſobner came, bat gut flew all their rapiers 
at my bolom, with ſone three ar fnatſcore oaths to ac- 
Company em, and al to tell me, [ was a dead man, it 
L di 4 not conf ls where you. were, and how I was em- 
ployed, and novuat «hat, which, when they cout not 
get out of me (as | proteſt they mull have dilecte(l me, | 
| anck made an anatomy of me licſt, and fo 1 told em), ; 
9 9055 they lock'd me up in a oon, 1 the top of a high 
| 'bouſe, whence, by great miracle, having a ke! it heart, 1 | 
lid don by a bottom of packthread into the ire, and * 
ſo '{cap'd. Bat, dir, thus much I can afture you, for [ 4 
hoard it Wulle 1 was locl'd up, there Were a great many 
rich merchants and brave citizens wiren with 'em at a i 
feat, and your fon, Mic Edward, withdrew with on: ot 
, and has pointed to meet her anon, at one Cob's 
houſe, a water bearer, that dwells by the wall. Now, 4 
Were your VWorthip thal! be ſure to take him, tor phaiere 
8 he pte e, and foil he Kill nat. 
| Aus. Nor u I fail 15 break his match, I doubt not. 
Go thou along with juice Clement's man, 
And tay t there tor me. At one Cov's haute, faytt hon? 
Bain. Ay, Sir, tere you mall have bim. | Exit Kno- 
Well] Yes? einne nich! wench, or much ſon! 
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light, when he has taid there three ot four hours, tra- 
velling „ih tl exne 5 ion of wonders, and at lent 
be $-liv red of alr: : Q, the foort that 1 hould then ak 
to loo't on d 78. apes dut now I mean to appear no 
more before him in this hape. I hare another wick 5 
add yer. Sir , I mate you fray ſomewhat loop, 
Ferit. Kota whit, Sir: 
You @.ve been lately in the wars, Sir, i it ſeeras, 


Eq | Braus, 


| 
| 


all, almoſt 
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Brain. Marry have 1, Sir, to my loſs; and expence of 


Form. Troth, Sir, [ would be glad to beſtow a pottle 
of wine o' you, if it pleaſe you to accept it 
Brain. O, Sir. — 


Form. But to hear the manner of your ſervices and 


your devices in the wars; they ſay they be very ſtrange, 


and not like thoſe a man reads in the Roman hiſtories, or 


fees at Mile-end. | 
Brain. No. | aſſure you, Sir; why, at any time when 
it pleaſe you, I ſhall be ready to diſcourſe to you all 1 


know ; and more too, ſome what 
Form. No better time than now, Sir; we'll go to the 
Windmill, there we (hail have a cup of neat griſt, as we 


call it. 1 pray you, Sir, let me requeſt you to the Wind- 
mill. 


| . I'll follow you, Sir, ard {aſs ori o'you, if 
1 have good luck. [Exeunts 


Fatey Marruzw, Epwazp Kno'wELL, Bosapir, 
and STEPHEN. 


Wat. Sir, did your eyes ever taſte the like clown of 


him, where we were to-day, Mr Wellbred's half bro- . 
ther? I think the whole earth cannot ſhew his parallel, by 
this day light. 


E. Ano We are now ſpeaking of him: Con Bo- 
badil tells me, he is fall'n foul o'you too. 

Mat. O, ay, Sir! ke threatened me with the baſti- 
pado. 

Bib. Ay, but I think 1 taught you prevention this 
morning, for that ——? 0a ſhall kill him, beyond queſtion, 
if yon be fo gencrouly minded. 

Nat Indeed it is a moſt excellent trick! 

B25, O, you do nat give ſpirit enough to your motion, 
you are ico tardy, too heavy ! O, it muſt be done like 


lightning. hey! [He pradiſes at a poſt. 


Mat. Rare captain ! 

Bes. Tut, 'tis nothing, aa't be not Cone in a—punts . . 

E. Kno. Captain, did you ever prove * upon 
any of our maſters of defence here? 

Mat. O, good Sir! yes, I hope he has. 

Bob, 1 will tell you, Sir, They have aſſaulted me 


ſome 


22 
8 


OO 


— 


— — 


— 


AA IV. IN HIS MNUMOUR. 59 


— 


fome three, four, hve, fx of them together, as I have 
walk'd alone in divers $kirts o'the town, where I have 

driven then before me the whole length of a ftreet, in 
th: open view of all our gallants, pitying to hurt them, 
belizre me. Let all this lenity will not overcome their 
ſpleen ; they will be doing with the piſmire, railing a 
Hill a man may ſpurn abioad with his foot at pleaſure. 
By myſelf [ could have flain them all, but I delight not 


in murder. I am loth to bear any other than this baſti- 


nado for 'em: yet I hold it good policy not to go diſ- 
arm'd; for though L be skilful, I may be * with 
biene 8. 

E. Ano. Ay, believe me, may you, Sir; and, in my 
conceit, our whole nation ſhould tuttain the loſs by it, if 
it were ſo. 

Bob. tlas, no; what's a peculiar man, to a nation.? 
not ſeen. 

E. Kno. O, but your ein, Sir! 


Bob Indeed that might be ſome loſs: but wh reſpets_ 
it? | will tell you, Sir, by the way cf private, and un- 
der ſeal; I am a pentleman, and live here obſcure and 


„to myſelf : but, were J known to his majeſty, and the 


lords (obſerre ma) 1 would undertake, upon this poor 
head and life, for the public benefit off the ſtate, not 
only to ſpare the entire lives of his ſubjects in general, 

but to fave the one half, nay, three parts, of his yearly 
charge in holding war, and apainſt what enemy ſoe ver. 
And how would I do it, think you? 

E. Aro. Nav, i know not, nor can I conceive. 

Eb. Why, thus, Sir. I would ſelect nineteen more 
to myſelf, throughout the land; gentlemen they ſhould 
be, of good {pirit. ſtrong and able conſtitutions; I would 
chuſe them by an inſtinct, a character that I have: and I 
would teach theſe nineteen the ſpecial rules, as your pun- 
to, your reverſe, your /t:ccata, your imbroccata, your 


| faſſada, your msntanta : till they could play very near 


or altogether as well as myſelf, This done, ſay the e- 
nemy were forty thouſand ſtrong, we twenty would come 
into the fie'd the tenth of March, or thereabouts; and 
we would challenge twenty of the enemy; they could 
not. in their honour, refuſe us; well, we would kill 
them; challenge twenty more, kill them; twenty 2 
ki 
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kill them; twenty more, kill them too; and thus would 
we kill every man his twenty a-day, that's twenty ſcore, 
twenty ſcore, that's two hundred; twy hundred a day, 
five days a thouland ; forty thoutand ; forty times fi ce, 
live times forty, two handte days kilis tem all up by 
computation, Aud the I will v-nture my poor gentle— 
mun- ke carcaſe to perform (pro; ied there be no treafon 
practis'd upon us, by tir and diſcrecc nanhood, that is, 
cixul oy the ſe⸗ ord, 

H. Au. Why, are you fo ſure of your haad, Capiaia, 
at all times? 
Hob. Tut, never miſs l. upon my re Pitts: on with you. 

E. Xn. | would not Rand in LJ OWOripit's ſt ite then, 
an you meet him, ivr the wealth vs way ret in London. 
Bah. W hy, Sir, vou miſtake: if he were here WW, 
by this weikin | would not dra my weapon on him! ler 
this gentleman do his mind: but I i baſtinado hun, b 
the bright ſun! Wherever I meet alt. | 

Tate Faith, and 11 have a ag at him, at my diſtance. 


Enter DownxrGur, avalking aver tie five. 


E. Rue. God's io! look you Where he i; yonder he 
goes. 

Down. What peeviſh luck have 1, L cannot meet wit! 
theſe bragging taſcals! 

Eb. It's not he, is it? 

E. R.. Yes, faith; it is he. 

Mat. Ii be hang d, then, if that were he. 

E. Aus. Laſſure you that was he. 

Steph. Upon my reputation, it was he. 

Hob. Had I thought it had been he, he muft not have 
gone ſo: but I can hardly be induc'd to believe it was 
he, yet. | 

E. Rus. That I think, Sir. But ſee he is come again, 
Down. O, Pharaoh's foot! have [| found you ? come, 
draw, to your tools: draw, Gipſy, or I'll chreth you. 

Bob. Gentleman of valour, 1 do believe ia thee, hear 

Down. Draw your weapon then, 

Bob. Tall man, i never thought on't till now; body 
of me! L had a warrant © th. peace ſerved cn m: even 
now, as I came along, by a water-bearcr ; this gcn..eman 

fav 


= 
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ſaw it, Mr Matthew. | 
[ He: beats him, and difarms him. Matthew run. 5 away. 

Down. Sdeath, you will not draw, then? 

Bob. Hold, hold, under thy favour, forbear. 

Dotvr:. Prate again, as you like this, you whoreſon 
foiſt, yon. You'll .controul the point, you? your con- 
ſort is gone 3 had he ſtaid, he had ſhar'd with you, Sir. 

[ Exit Downright. 

E. K'ws; Twenty, and kill em; twenty more, kill 
them too. Ha! ha! by 

B33, Well, Gentlemen, bear witneſs, I was bound to 
the peace, by this good day. 

E. A. No, faith, it's an ill day, Captain, never 
reckon it other: but ſay you were bound to the peace, 
the law allows you to defend yourſelt: that will prove 
but a poor excuſe. | 

Bob. I cannot tell, Sir. I defire good conſtruction, in 
fair ſort. I never ſuſtain'd the like diſgrace, by heaven: 
fure I was ftruck with a planet thence, for I had no * 


to touch my weapon. — 


E. Kno. Ay, like enough, I have heard of many that 
have been beaten under a planet: go, get you to a ſur- 
geon. Slid, an' theſe be your tricks, your Paſſado 8, and 
your Montanto s, ['ll none of them. 

Bob. I was planet-ſtruck certainly. [Extt. 

E. Kne. O, manners ! that this age ſhould bring forth 
ſuch creatures! that nature ſhould be at leiſure to make 
'tm ! Come, Coz. 

Steh. Maſs, I'll have this cloak. 

E. Kno. God's will 'tis Downright's. 

Steph. Nay, it's mine now ; another might have ta'en 
it up as well as I. [I'll wear it, ſo J will. 

E. Kue. How an' he fee it? he'll challenge ir,"afſure 
yoourſelf. | 

Steph. Ay, but he ſhall not ha't : I'll | fay, I bought it, 

E. Kxo. Take heed you buy it not too dear, Coz. 


[Exeunt. 
$ e EN XE Ut. 
A Chamber in Kitely's Haufe. 


Enter KiTELY and Cath. 


| Kite. Art thou ſure, Thomas, we have pry'd into al! 
and 
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and every part throughout the houſe? Is there no bye- 
plack, nor dark corner has eſcap'd our ſearches ? 

Caih, Indeed, Sir, none; there's not a hole or nook 
unſearch'd by us, from the upper loft unto the cellar. 

Rite. They have convey'd him then away, of hid him 
in fome privacy of their ww. -— Whit we were fearch- 
ing of the dark clotet by my 1iſter's chamber, didſt thou 
not think thou hearu'it a ruſtling on the other fide, and 
a ſoft tread of feet ? 

Caſh. Upon my truth, I did not, Sir; or, of you did, 
it might be oaly the vermin in the wainſcot ; the houſe is 
old, and over-run with er. 

Kite. It is, indeed, Thomas —we | ſhould ban? theſe 
rats—doſt thou e eee will they thall not 
harbour here; I'll cleanſe my toute from 'em, if fire or 
poiſon can eflect it will not be tormented thus — They 
gnaw my brain, and barrow in my heart 
bear it. 

Ca/h. I do not under ſtand you, Sir! Good pow, wint 
is't diſturbs you thus? Pray, be compos'd; the fe ftarts 
of paſſion have ſoine cauſe, | tear, that touches you more 
nearly. 

Kite. Sorcly, ſorcly, Thomas—it TEES too cloſe to 
me — Oh me! LJ, ] Lend me thy aim—lo, ; 930d 
Caſh. 

Caſh. You tremble and look pale! let me cl aſſiſtan ce. 

Kite. Not for ten thouſand worlds — Alas! al as | 
tis not in m-Q'cine to give me eale—here, here nt hes: 

Caſh. What, Sir! 

Kite. Why, nothing, nothing. 8 am ugt ſick, yet 
more than dead; | have «a barniag ever in my mind, 
and long for that. which hariag g work! de -ſtroy me. 


Ca/h. Believe me, tis your farcy's impoſition; ſhut. 
up your generous mind from ſaci. intrufers— I'll hazard 


all my growing favour with you; Li take my pretent, 


my tuture weltare, that {ome hols whilperi 2, knave, 


(oay, pardon me, Sit), liath in the beſt and ticheit foi!, 
fown ſeeds of rank and evil nature! O, my matter, 
ſhouid they tæke tot 1 


6 F, 4 "1, 
S TIL / 


Kite. taik! hark ! doſt thou not hear | what t ink'il 
thou now? are they not laughing at me? — hey arc, 
they are. 7 hey have deceiv'd the wittol, and tha“ they 

| Gump: 


I cannot 


— — — — 
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triumph in their infamy.,—— This ae graration is not to 
be borne. [ Laughing avain. | Hark again !—Cafſh, do 
thou unſcen ſteal in upon em, and liſten to their wanton 
conference. 

Cr//. | ſhall obey vou, rho” againſt my will, [Fxzz, 

Arte. Againſt his will? ha ! it may be fo. He's 
young, 26d may be brib'd for them they" ve various 
means to draw the unwary in; if it be fo, l'm loft, de- 

civ'd, betray'd, and my bofom (my full-fraught boſom) 
is naleck 0 and'open'd to mockery and laughter! Hea- 
ven forbid ! He cannot be that viper; fling the hard that 


7 3 


rais'd and cheriſh'd him! was this ſtroke added, } thould 


be curs'd. 


But it cannot be- no, it cannot be. 


: Enter Cas u. 


„ Ca/h. You are geg. Sir, 


Alte. Lask your pardon, Caſ ask me not why— 
] have vrong'd vou, and am ſorry— tis gone. 

Caſh, It you ſuſpect my faith 

Kite, 1 do . no more — and for my ſake let it 
die and be forgotten. — Hare you ſcen your miſtreſs, 
an hoard whence was that noiſe ? 

(>. Your brother, Mr Wcllbred, is with 'em, and 
I found 'em throwing out their murth on a very truly ri- 
diculbus f11 ft it is ore Formal, as he ſtyles himlelf, 


, 
an ne a! rtains (5 ie ph 1 e it) to Juſtice Clement, 
an WK 4 \ a with vod. 


/ 


No Win meh art thou ſure it is the Jultice's clerk ? 
Mere iS lic 4 


E;tr VBeaixworm, (as Fokmar.) 


k 4 ho arc YOu, Fro: "1 | b 


Brain. An app-udix to Juſtice Clement, valgarl call'd 
is cle; K. 


Nite. WW hat are your wants with me? 

Brain. None. 

Kite. Do vou not want to ſpeak with me? 

Brain No but me miſter docs. 

kite. What are the Juſtice's commands? 

Brain. He doth not comarand, but entreats Mr Kitely 


to be with him directly, having matters of ſome moment 
$9 Communicate unto him, 


Kite. 
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Kite. What can it be! fay, I'll be with him inſtantly, 
and if your legs, friend, go no faſter than your tongue, [ 
mall be there before you. 

Brain. I will. Vale. [ Exit. 

Kite. Tis a precious fool, indeed !—T muſt go forth, 
— But, firſt, come hither, Thomas — l have admitted 
thee into the cloſe receſſes of my heart, and ſhe w d thee, 
all my frailties, paſſions, every thing 
Be careful of thy promiſe, keep good watch : De 
Wilt thou be true, my Thomas ? a 

Caſh. As truth's ſelf, Sir 
But be aſſur'd you're heaping care and trouble 
Upon a ſandy baſe; ill-plac'd ſuſpicion 
Recoils upon yourfelf— She s chaſte as comely; 
Believ't ſhe is Let her not note your humcur ; 
Diſperſe the gloom upon your brow, and be 
As clear as her unſullied honour. 

Lite. I will then, Caſh. 

drive theſe 
Fiend-like fancies from me, and be myſelf again. 
Think'f thou ſhe has perceiv'd my folly ? * I'were 
Happy if ſhe had not=— She has not Hs 
They who know no evil will ſuſpect none. 

Caſh. True, Sir; nor has your mind a blemith now. 
This change has gladden'd me.— Here's my miſtreſs 
And the reſt ſerile your reaſon to o accoſt em. 

Kite, I will, Caſh, I will 


Enter WzLLBEED, Dame 13 and Beider. 


Well. What, are you plotting, brother Kitely, 
That thus of late you muſe alone, and bear 


\ Such weighty care upon your penſive brow? Laughs. 


Kite. My care is all for you, god ſneering brother, 
And well 1 wiſh you'd take ſome wh.l-ſome counſel, 
And curb your headſtrong humours; truſt me, brother, 
Tou were to blame to raile combetions here, 

And hurt the peace and order of my houle, 

Well. No harm done, brother, | warrant you, 

Since there is no harm done; anger coſts 

A man nothing, and a brave man is never 

His own man till he be angry —— To k-ep 

His valour in obſcurity, is to keep himſlE, 

As it were, in a cloke-bag : what's a brave 

2 Mußcian, 


Thou comfort'ſt me — 1 i 


, 
— — —— iZ — 


* 
— — — —ẽ —ͤ — 


But [ {hall ſoon return. 
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Mulician, unleſs he play? 
What's a brave man, unleſs he fight ? 

Dame. Ay, but what harm might have come of it, 
brother? | 


iel. What, ſchool'd on both fides ! Prithee, Biid- 


wi 


| get, fave me from the rod and lecture. 
| | [ Bridpet and Well. retire, 


Kite, With what a decent modeſty ſhe rates him! 
My heart's at eaſe, and the ſhall fee it is — 


How art thou, Wife! thou look'ſt both gay and comely, 


In troth thou Cult—lI am ſent for out, my dear, 
Indeed, my lite, 

Bulireſs that forces me abroad grows irkſome, 

I cou'd content me with leſs gain and 'vantage 

To have thee more at home, indeed I cou'd. | 

Dame. Your doubts, as well as love, may breed theſe 

thoughts. 

Kite. That jar entunes me. | 
What dof thou fay ? doubt thee? L- Jide. 
[ ſhou'd as ſoon ſulpet myſelf— No, no, 

My confidence is rooted in thy merit, 
So fix'd and riled, that, wert thou inclin'd 


To maſks, and ſports, and balls, where luſty youth 


Leads up the wanton dance, and the rais'd pulſe 
Beats quicker meaſures, yet Fcould with joy, 
With heart's eaſe vita per bur 
I had rather thou ſhould'ſt prefer thy home 
And me, to toys and ſuch like vanities. 
Dame. But ſure, my dear, | 
A wife may moderately more uſe theſe pleaſures, 
Which numbers, and the rime give ſanction to, 
Without the ſmalleſt blemiſh en her name. 
Kite. And fo the may—Ard I'll go with thee, child, 
I will, indecd I'll lead thee there mvſelf, 
And be the foremoſt reveller. - FII ſilence 15 


The ſneers of Envy, ſtop the tongue of Slander: 


Nor will I more be pointed at, as one 
Diſturb'd with jealouſy 
Dame. Why, were you ever ſo? 
Kite, What! ha! never—ha, ha, ba! 
She ſtabs me home. [He.] Jealous of these! 
No, do not believe it—ſpeak low, my love, 
Thy brother will overhezr us——No, no, my dear, 
It cou'd not be, it cou'd rot befor fer 
F What 
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What is the time now ?—] ſhall be too late— 

No, no, thou may'ſt be ſatisfy'd | 

There's not the imalleſt ſpark remaining 

Remaining ! What do I {ay ? there never was, 

Nor can, nor ever {hall be— fo be fatisfy'd—— 

Is Cob within there? Give me a kiſs. 

My dear, there, there, now we are reconcil'{— 

Ii be back immediately Good bye, good bye— 

Ha, ba! jealous, I ſhall burſt my ſides with laughing; 

Ha, ha! Cob! where are you, Cob? Ha, Ha! [LE 155 
D Well. and Brid. come forward. 

Fell. What have you done to make your huſband part 
ſo merry from you? He has of late been little given to 
laughter. 

Dame. He laugh'd, indeed, but ſeemingly without 
mirth; his behaviour is new and ſtrange; he is much a- 
gitated, and has ſome whimſy in his licad, that puzzles 
mine to read it. 


Well. Tis jealouſy, good ſiſter, wb writ fo largely 


that the blind may read it; have not you perceiv'd it yet? 

Dame. If | have, us not always prudent that my 
tongue ſhould betray my eyes; fo far my wiſdom tends, 
good brother, and little more I bualt—Bui what makes 
bim ever calling for Cob fo? 1 wonder how he can em- 

loy him. 

140. Indeed, ſiſter, to aſk how he empicys Cob, is a 
neceſſary queſtion for you, that arc his wife, and a thing 
not very ealy for you to be ſatisfy'd in—But this I'll at- 
ſure you, Cob's wife is an cxcelleat bawd, ſiſter, and 
oftentimes your huſband haunts her houfe; marry to 
what end, I cannot altogether accuſe him : imagine you 


what you think convenient, But 1 have known fair 


hides have foul hearts ere now, fiftcr. 
Dame. Never ſaid you truer than that, brother; ſo 


much | can tell you for your learning. O, ho! is this 


the fruit of's jealouſy? I thought ſome game was in 


| the wind, he acted ſo much tenderneſs but now; but I'll. 
de quit with him—Thomas! 


Ws Euter i 


Fetch your hat, and go with me: PII get my hood, and 


cout the backward-way.—— | weuld to fortune I could 
take him tete, I'd retu:n kim his dun, I warrant him! 
I'd fit him for his jealeuly ! LELxit. 
C | Well. 
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el. Ha, ha! fo, een let em 204 this may mak e 
ſport anon — What, Þranworm ? | 


Euter BRaix wok u. 


 Þ-rain. I ſaw the merchant turn the corner, and came 


back to tell you all goes well; wind and tide, my maſter. 


74%. But how got'lt thou this apparel of the Jaltice's 
man? 

Brain. Marry, Sir, my proper fine penman would 
needs beſtow the griſt of me at the Windnill, to hear 
ſome martial diſcoorſe, where [ fo marthalled him, that 


I mile him drunk with admiration: and becaute too 
much heat was the Cauſe of his diſtemper, I ſtript him 


{tuck naked, as he lay along aſlecp, and borrow'd his 
{uit to deliver this counterfeit meflage, in leaving a ruſty 
armour, and an old brown bill, to watch him till my 
return; which (hall be when [ have pawn'd his apparel, 
and ſpent the better part of the money, perhaps. 

Mell. Well, thou art a ſucceſsful merry knave, Brain- 


worm; his abſence will be ſubject for more mirth, I 


pray thee return to thy young maſter, and will him to 
meet me and my fiiler Bridget at the Tower inſtantly ; 
for here, tell him, che houſe is ſo ſtor'd with jealouſy, 
there is no room for love to ſtand upright in, We 
mult get our fortunes committed to ſome large priſon, 
ſay; and than the Tower, I know no better air, nor 
where the liberty of the houſe may do us more preſent 
ſervice, Away. [Exit Brain. 

Brid. What, is this the engine that you told me of? 
What farther meaning have you in the plot? 

Hell. That you may know, fair fiſter-in-law, how 
happy a thing it is to be fair and beautiful. 

Brid. That touches not me, brother. 


Nell. That's true; that's even the fault of it; * in 


deed, beauty ſtands a woman in no ſtead, unleſs it pro- 
cure her touching—Well, there's a dear and well re- 
ſpeed friend of mine, fiſter, ſtands very ſtrongly and 


worthily affected towards you, and hath vow'd to in- 
flame whole bonkres of zeal at his heart, in honour of 
your perfections. I have already engag d my promiſe to 


briag you where you ſhall hear him confirm much more, 
Ned Kno'well is the man, ſiſter. There's no exception 


againſt the party; you are ripe for a huſband, and a mi- 
7 nute's 


ä ꝛꝛ —t. — — 


0 
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nute's loſs to ſich an occaſiun is a great treſpaſs in a 
wine beauty,—-W har fay you, titer? On my foul, he 
Jeves you, Will you give him the meeting ? 

5% 14. Faith, 1 had very lietl- confidence in my own 
conſtancy, brother, it I durſt not meet a man: but this 


tion of yours ſarours of an old knight adventurer's | 


lervant. 2 little too much, methinks. 
All. Whit's that, ſiſter! * 
Brid. Marry, oi the go-vetween. 
4 700. No matter if it "ot; [ wou'd be ſuck an one for 
my friend. But lee, who i is return'd to hinder us, 


Enter KiTtELY. 


Kite, What villany is this ? call'd out on a falſe meſ- 
lage! This was ſome plot; I was not lent for. Bridget, 
where's your fifter ? 

Brid. | think ſhe be gone forth, Sir. 

Kite. How | is my wife gone forth? Whither, for 

Heaven's fake?  — 

Bririd. She's gone abroad with Thomas. 

Kite. Abroad with Thomas! Oh, that villain cheats me ! 
He hath diſcover'd all unto my wife; 
Beaſt that | was to truſt him. Whither, I pray 
You, went ſhe ? 
Brid. I know not, Sir. 


ell I'll tell you, brother, whither ! ſuſpect ſhe's zone. 


Kite Whither, good brother? 
ell. To Cob's houſe, I believe; but keep my counſel. 
Kite. I will, I will. —To Cob's houſe ! does the haunt 
there ? 
She's gone on purpoſe now to cuckold me 
With that lewd raſcal, who, to win her favour, 
Hath told her all—Why wou'd you let her go? 
ell. Becauſe ſhe's not my wife; if ſhe were, Pd keep 
her to her tether. 
Kite. So, ſo; now 'tis plain. I ſhall go mad 
With my misfortunes ; now they pour in torrents: 
I'm bruted by my wife, betray'd by my ſervant, 
Mock d at by my relations, pointed at by my neighbours, 
Deſpis'd by myſelf, —There is nothing left now 
But to revenge myſelf firſt, next hang myſelf; 
And then—all my cares will be over. [Exzt. 
Brid. He ſtorms molt loudly, ſure you have gone too 
far in this, Well, 


— — — — 


—_— 
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ell. 'Twill all end right, depend upon't.— But let 
us lole no time; the coalt is clear; away, away; the 
aflair is worth it, and cites haſte. 

brid. | tratt me to your guidance, brother, and ſo 
fortuac for us, LE xeunt. 


LET V. . [. 
Stick';-market. 

Euter MartTiEw, and BonaDil, 
MartTHEW. | 


" Woxpt R, Captain, what they will ſay of my going 
| away-? ha? 


Bob. Why, what ſhould they ſay, but as of a diſcreet 


gentleman? quick, wary, reſpectful of nature's fair li- 


n-aments : and that's all. 
Mat. Why ſo! but what can they ſay of your beating? 
B:h. A rude part, a touch with foft wood, a kind of 
grofs battery us'd, lain on ſtrongly, borne moſt patient- 
ly: and that's all. But wherefore do l wake this re- 


membrance? I was faſcinated, by Jupiter ! falcinated 'Y 


but I will be unwitch'd, and reveng'd by law. 
Alat. Do you hear ? is't not belt to get a warrant and 
have him arretted, and brought before Juſtice Clemear . 
B-5. It were not amiſs, wanks we had ir! 
Hat. Why, herc coines his man, let's ſpeak to lum. 
£55. Agreed ; do you ſpeak. 


Euter BRAIXwoku, (as ForMaAL.) 


Nat. Save you, Sir. 

Brain. Mith all my heart, Sir. 

Mat. Sir, there is one Downright hath abus“! this 
gentleman and myſelf, and we determine to mike cur- 
telves amends by law; now, if you would do us the fa— 
dur to procure a warrant to bring him before your ma— 
Aer, you ſhall be well conſidered of, 1 aſſure you, Sir. 


Brain. Sir, you know my ſervice is my living: fuct 


favours as theſe, gotten of my maſter, is his coli pre- 


ferment, and therefore you mutt conſider me, as L may 


make beneiit of my place. 
Aat. How is that, Sir? 


Brain. Faith, Sir, the thing 1s extraordinary, and the 


Fl gentlenen 
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gentleman may be of great account: yet, be what he 
will, if you will lay me down a brace of angels in my 
hand, you ſhall have it, otherwiſe pot. 

Mat. How ſhall we do, Captain? he afks a brace of 
angels, you have no money. | 

Bob Not a crols, by fortune. 

Aut. Nor I, as | am a genileman, but two pence left 
of my two ſhillings in the morning for wine and radduth : 
let's find him ſome pawn 

Bob. Pawn? we have none to the value of his demand. 

Mat. O, yes, | can pawn my ring here. 

Hes. And, harkee, he ſhall have my trulty Toledo too. 
J believe | ſhail have no ſervice for it to-day. 

Mat. Do you hear, Sir? we have no ſtore of money 
at this time, but you ſhall have good pawns; look you, 
Sir, I will pledge this ting, and that gentleman his Tole- 
do, becauſe we would have it diſpatch'd. 

Brain, I am content, Sir; I will get you the warrant 
preſently, What's his name, ſay you, Downright ? 

Mat. Av, ay, George Dowuright. | 

Brain, Well, Gentlemen, I'll procure you the warrant 
pieſently ; but who will you have to ſerve it ? | 

Mat. That's true, Captain, that muſt be conſidar'd. 

Hab. Body o' me, I know not! tis ſervice of danger. 

Erain, Why, you were beſt get one of the varlets o“ 
the city, a ſerjeant; I'll appoint you one, if you plrafe, 

Mat. Will you, Sir? why, we can wiſh no better. 

Bab. We'llleaveit to you, Sir. | £xeurt Bob. ard Mat. 

Brain. This is rare! now will L po pawn this cloke of 
the Juſtice's man's. at the broker's, for a varlet's ſuit, and 
be the varlet myſelf; and ſo get money on all ſides. | Exit. 


771 
75 Street 5B. fore Con's Houſe. 
Enter Kxo' WELL. 


Kyo. O, here it is; > found it e n who 
is within here? N ib a> pears at the uindoav. 
Ti. Jam within, Sir, what is your pleaſure ? 
X72. To know who is within beſides yourſelf. 
Tib. Why, Sir, you are no-conftable I hope? 

Au. O, fear you the conſtable? then I d-uhr not you 
have ſome gueſts within deſerve that feai I'll fetch him 
ſtraight. 

Tib. For Heaven's ſake, Sir —— 


 Firwatch him, and ſurpriſe him. 
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Rus. Go to, come tell me, is not young Kno'well here? 
Tib. Young Kno'weil ? I know none tuch, dir, o' my 

honeity. 

Ano. Your honeſty. dame! it flies too lightly from 


you : there is no way but fetch the conſtable. 
713. Lhe conflavle ! the man is mad, [ think. 


Enter. Can and Dame RITELY X 


— Cal. Hon! who keeps houſe here? 

Kio O, this is the female copeſmate of my ſon. 

Now 1thall | meet him ſtraight,  [Afder 
Dam? Knock, homus, hard. | 
Ch. Ba! good wite. 

Ti). Why, what's the matter with you? 
Daine. Mhy, womat, prieves it you to ope the door? 


* 


belike you get 10 mething to keep it ſhut. 


Ti. What mean theſe r pray you? 


Dame. So range you make it! is not my husband here? 
A, Her husband! [ Aide, 
Dur. My tried and faithful husband, Mr Kitely. 
71. | hop: he needs not to be tried here. 

Dare. Come hither, Caſh— 1 ſee my turtle coming 
to his haunts; let us revire, [ They retire, 
Au., This muſt be ſome device to mock me withal. 

Sof:—who is this? — Oh! 'tis my fon dilguis'd. 


En! I Nicky mu: in a clate. 
Rite. Pis truth, I ſee, there ſhe skulks. 


But { will fetch her from her hold —l] will- 


I tremble fo, I ſcarce have power to do the juſtice 
Her infamy demands 
L. Kitely grer forward, Dame Enely and 
__ kno'well /ay V a bim. 
Rub. Have | trapp'd you, yourk? you can't rage me 
now. 
Dame. O, Sir! have I foreſtall'd your hone market? 
Foun yurr cloſe walks! von ſtand amaz'd 


Nov, do you? Uh. hive, hide your face for ſhame ! 


T 4% L am plad | e found you yet at laſt. 

\What is our jewel, tro? in, come let's ſee her - fetch 
Forth the wanton dame — the be fairer 

In any honeft judy nent, than mylelf, 

Fil be content with it : but ſhe is change; 


She 


) 
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She feeds you far, ſhe ſoothes your appetite, 


And yu aic well. Your wite, an honeſt woman, 
Is meat twice ſoa to voa, Hir. O you treacher ! 
Arno What mean you. woman? let go your hold. 
I fc the countericit -[ am his father, and claim him 
= * for. | 
. diſcrrering bimfel/.] L am your cuckold, and 
PS my my Vengeance. 
Dame. What, do you wrong me, and inſult me too: 
Thou faithleſs maa ! 
Kite. Out on thy more than rarer O beer a 
Steal'lt thou thus to thy haunts? and have | taken 
The baud, and thee, and thy campa gion, 
This hoary-headed letcher, this old goat, 
Cloſe at your villany ; and wouldft thou ſcuſe it, 
With this ſtale harlot's jeſt, accuſing me? 
O, old incontinent, doſt thou not ſhame 


To have a mind fo hot? and to entice, 


And feed the enticements of a luſtful woman? 
Dame. Out, I defy thee, thou difle:nbling wietch! 
Ate Dety me, ſtrumper * ? alk thy Pagdar | dete, + 

Can he deny it, or that wicked elder ? 1 
Ru. Why, hear you, Sir 
Ca', Maſter, 'tis in vain to reaſon whi le theſe pat- 

Bons | dlind you l'm priev'd to ſee you thus. 

Tor. tut, never ſpeak, I ſee thro” every 

* 41 vor cu. L upon your treachery : but | have 

Done with you, and root you from my hears for ever. 

For you, Sir, thus | demand my honour's due; Er 

Re'uiv'd to cool your Juſt, or end my ſhame. [ | Draws, 2 
Aus. What lunacy is this? put up your ſword, and 

andeceive yourſelf —no arm that ere pois'd weapon can 

afright me. Burt I pity folly, nor cope with mad": 24s. 

Rite. I will have proofs—I will—ſo you good wife- 
bau d, Cod's wife; and you that make your huſband fuch 


a” 


a monſter, and you, young pandar, and old cuckold ma- 
| ker, I'll ha” you every one before the Juſtice na, you 


ſhall anſwer it; I charge you go. Come forth, thou 

baud. "TGars into the houſe and brings out Lib. 
Ano, Marry, with all my heart, Sir; I go willingly. . 

Tho” I do tafte this as a trick put upon me, 

To puniſh my impertinent ſearch ; and juſtly ; 


And half forgive my ſon for the device. 


X:. 
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Nite. Come, will vou 90 

D. ae, (;0, ro thy ſhame believe it. 

Kite. "Tho! ſhame and ſorrow both way. hangs be. 7 | 
Come ond mult, and will be ſatidty'd,  [ Exeunt, 


SCENE-HE Stool artet. 
: — 
Enter BRAIN wORM. 


Brain. Well, of all my diſguiſes yet, now am I moſt 
like myſelf; being in this ferjeant's gown. A man or 
my preſent profeſſian never counterteits, till he Jays hold 
upon a debtor, and fays, he reſts him; for then he 
brings him to all manner ot unreſt, A kind of little 
kings we are, bearing the Giminutive of a mace, made 
like a young artichoke, that always carries pepper and 
fait in iuclf, Well, I know not what danger | undergo 
by this exploit; pray Heaven'I come well off. 


Ernt:zr BoBADIL and Mr Martiatv, 


Nat. Sce, I think, yonder is the varlet, by his gown: 
*Save you, friend; are you not here by 93 of 
Juſtice Clement's man ? 

Brain. Yes, an't pleaſe you, Sir; he told me two 
gentlemen had will'd him to procure a warrant from his 
maſter (which 1 have about me) to be ferv'd on one 
Downright. 

Mat. It is honeſtly done of you both ; and ſee where 
the party comes you muſt arreſt: ſerve it vpon him quick- 
ly, before he be aware 


Enter Mr Srrrutx in : Dou uni aT's cla le. 


Bob. Bear back, Maſter Matthew. 

Brain. Maſter Downright, I arreſt you i“ the Queen's 
name, and muſt carry you before a juſtice, by virtue of 
this watrant. 

Steph. Me, friend, I am no Dowaright, I. I am 
Maſter Stephen; you do not well to arreſt me, [ tell you 
truly: Jam in no body's bonds or books, I would you 
ſhould know it. A plague on you heartily, for making 
me thus afraid before my time. 

Brain. Why now you are deceived, Gentlemen? 

B25. He wears ſuch a cloke, and that deceived us : 
But fee, here a comes indeed! this is he, officer. 

Enter 


long, 


” 67 
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Enter DownRrIGHT. 


Down. Why, how now, Signior Gull ! are you turn'd 


| filcher of late? come, deliver my cloke. 


Steph. Your cloke, Sir? I bought it even now, in 
open market. 

Brain. Maſter Downright, I have a warrant I muſt 
ſerve upon you, procured by theſe two gentlemen. 

Down. Theſe Gentlemen? theſe raſcals! 


Down, I obey thee. What muſt I do, officer ? 
Brain. Go before Mr Juſtice Clement, to anſwer what 


Sir, 
| Mat, Come, let $ before, and moke the Juſtice, Cap- 
tain— Exit. 


Bob. The r s a tall man, before Heaven. [ Exit. 


' Down. Gull, you'll gi” me my cloke? 

Steph. Sir, I bought it, and I'll keep it, 

Down. You will ? 

Steph. Ay, that I will. 

Down. Officer, there's thy fee, arreſt him. 

Brain. Maſter Stephen, I mutt arreſt you. 

Steph. Arreſt me, ] ſcorn it; there, take you 8 
Fll none on't. 

Down. Nay, that ſhall not ſerve your turn, now. Sir, 
Officer, I'll go with thee to the Jaftice' s: bring him a- 


Steph. Why, is not here your cloke, what would you 
have ? | 

Down, I'll ha” you anſwer it, Sir, 

Brain. Sir, I'll take your word, and this gentleman's 
too, for his appearance. 

Down. I'll ha' no words taken. Bring him along. 

Brain. So, fo, I 7 made a fair math ont. 

Steph. Mutt I go ? 
Brain. I know no remedy, Maſter Stephen. 

Down. Come along before me here. I do not love 
your hanging look behind. 9 85 

Steph. Why, Sir, | hope you cannot hang me for | it, 
fure ! can he, fellow? 


Brain, 


Brain. Keep the peace, I charge you in her Majeſty's 
name. 


they can object againſt you, Sir. I will uſe you kindly, 


— . — 


— 


ſute. 


Aa v. IN HIS HUMOUR. oy 


Brain. L chink not, Sir. It is but a whippiog matter, 


Steph. Why then let him do bis worſt, I am reſo- 

late. [Ext . 
S TA WE We - 

A Hall in Jufic: CuemexT's Houſe. 


Enter Curment, Kno'weLL, Kittty, Dame KirkE- 


LY, Tis, Cas n, Con, and SERvaxNTs. 


Clem. Nay, but ſtay, ſtay, give me leave: my chair, 


ſirrah. You Maſter Kno'well, ſay you went thither to 


meet your ſon. 

Aro. Ay, Sir. 

Clem. But who direced you thither. 

Anz. That did mine own man, Sir. 

(lem. Where is he? 

A. Nav, I know, not, now; 1 left him with your 
clerk, and appointed him to ſtay here for me. 

Clem. Ny cleik? about what time was this ? 

Ano. Marry, between one and two, as | take it. 

Clem. And what time came my man with the falſe 
meſſage to you, Maſter Kately ? 

Kite. After two, Sir. 

(lum. Very good: but, Mrs Kitely, wi chance it 
that you were at Cob's? ha? 

Dame. An' pleaſe you, Sir, I'll tell you: my Brother 
Wellbred told me, that Cob's houle was a ſulpected 
place 

Clem. So it appears, ——___—_ but on. 

Dame. And that my huſband uſed tl:ither daily. 
(Clem. No matter, fo he us'd himſelf well, miſtreſs. 

Dame. True, Sir, but you know what grows by fuch 


haunts oftentimes. 


Clem, I tee rank fruits of a rence brain, Miſtreſs 
Kitely ; but, did you find your huſband there, in that 
caſe, as you dulpected: 2 

Alte. I tound her there, Sir. 

Clem. Did you ſo? that alters the caſe. Who gave 
you knowledge of your wife's being there? 

Hite Marry, that did my Brother Wellbred. 


Clem. How, Wellbred firſt tell her, then tell you after? 
where is Wellbred? 
. 0 
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Alte. Gone with my lifter, Sir, I know not whither, 
Clam, M by, this is a mere trick, a device; you are 
gull'd in this moſt profely, all! alas, poor wench, vert 
thou ſuſpected for this? 

Tih. Yes, and 't plcaſe you. 

Clem. | ſmell miſchief here, plot and contrivance, 
Maſter Kitcly. However, if you will ſtep into the next 
room with vour wife, and think coolly of matters, you'll 
find ſome trick has been play'd you—l fear there have 

en jealouſies vn both parts, and the wags have been 
merry with you. 

Kite. | begin to feel it'll take your counſel—will 
| you go in, Dame? 

Dame. I will have juſtice, Mr Kitely. Ex. Kite, ard D. 

Clem. You will be a woman, Mis Kitely, that J ive— 
How now, what's the matter ? 


Euter SkRVANT. 


Serv. Sir, there's a pentleman i' the court without, 
deſires to ſpeak with your worſhip. 

Clem. A gentleman! what's be? 

Serv. A ſoldier, Sir, he ſays. | | 

Clem. A ſoldier ! my fword, quickly: « ſoldier ſpeak 
with me! ſtand by, I will end your matters anon — Let 
the ſoldier enter: now, Sir, what ha' you to ſay to me? 


Enter Bosa IL and MaTTHEw, 


Bob. By your worſhip's favour 
(lem. Nay, keep our, Sir, I know not your preteace 
you fend me word, Sir, you are à ſoldier; why, Sir, 
you ſhall be anſwer d, here, here be them have been a- 
mong ſoldiers. Sir, your pleaſure 5 

eb. Faith, Sir, fo it is, this gentleman and myſelf, 
have been moſt uncivilly wrong'd and beaten by one 
 Downright, a coarſe fellow about the town here: and 
for my own part, I proteſt, being a man in no ſort given 
to this filthy humour of quarrelling, he hath aſſaulted 
in the way of my peace ; deſpoil'd me of mine honour ; 
diſarm'd me of my weapons; and rudely laid me along 
in the open ſtreets, when I not ſo much as once offer d 
to reſiſt him. 

Clem. O God's precious ! is this the ſoldier ? lie there, 
my ſword, 'twill make him ſwoon, I fear; he is not fit 
to look on't that will put up a blow. 

3 Mat, 


at. An't pleaſe uu worſhip, he was bound to the 

ence. 

Clem. Why, an' he were, Sir, his hands were not 
bound, were they? 

Sere. There's one of the varlets of the city, Sir, has - 
brought two gentlemen here, one upon your Worſhip's 
warf ant. 

Clem. My warrant ? 

Serv. Yes, Sir, the officer ſays, procur'd by theſe two. 

Clem Bid him come in. Set by this picture. What, 


Mr Dowernght |. are you brought at Mr Freſhwater's 
* herc? 
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Enter r STEPHEN, ard BRNAIN NORA. 


Daun. Vfaith, Sir. And here's another brought at 


my ſuit. N N 
Clem. What are you, Sir? N 
—_ Steh. A gentleman, Sir. O uncle! 2 


Cl-:z, Uncle? who, Mr Kno'well ? 
Aus. Ay, Sir, this is a wile kinſman of mine. 
Steh. God's my witnels, uncle, 1 am wrong'd here 
m*®r:itroufly : he charges me with ſtealing of his .cloxe, 
and would I might never ltir, ir I did not find it in the 
ftreet by chance. | 


Deccu. O, did you find it, now! you ſaid you bought 
it er2-whkile. 

Ste“. And you ſaid I ſtole it; nay, now my uncle is 
here, I'll do well enough with you. 

S Clein. Well, Jet this breathe a while; you that have 
cauſe to complain there, ſtand forth : had you my war- 
rant for this genticman' s apprehenſion ? 

e Ay, an't pleaſe your worthip, 


Clem. Nay, do not fpeak in * ſo; where had 
vou it? 


Seb. Of your devk, Sir, >; 
Clem, That's well, and my clerk can + warrants 


and my hand nut at em! where is the warrant ? . 
have you it ? 


Braiz. No, Sir, your Worſhip's man, Maſter Formal. 


bid me do it for thele gentlemen, and he would be my 
diſharge. 


Clem, Why, Maſt:r Downright, are + you ſuch a no- 
G vice, 
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2 
vice, to be ſerr'd. and never ſee the warrant ? 
Down. Sir, he did not ſerve it on me. 
Clem. No, how then? | 
Down Marry, Sir, he came to me, and ſaid he muft 
ſerve it, and he would efe me kindly, and ſo— 
Clem. O, God's pity, was it fo, Sir? he mutt ſerve it? 
give mea warrant, | muſt ferve one too —you nave, you 
ſlave, yo1 rogue, do you fay you muſt, firrah ? away with 
him to the jail, Il'H teach you a trick for your %, dir. 
Brain. Good Sir, I beſeech you be good to me. 
Clem. Tell lim, he ſhall tothe jul, away with him, I ſay, 
Brain. Nay, Sir, if you will co:nmit me, it hall be for 


committing more than this: 1 will ror loſe by my travel 


any grain of my fame certain. [Throws off his diſguiſe, 
Clem. How ts this? 


Ano. My man, Brainworm ! 
Steph. Q yes, uncle, Brainworm has been with my Cos 
fin Edward and I all this day. 

Clem, I told you all there was ſome device. 

Brain. Nay, excellent Juftice. fince I have laid myſelf 
thus open to you, now ſtand ftrong for me, both with 
your {word and your, balance. 

(len. Body o' me, a merry knave! give me a boulof 
ſack: if he belongs to you, Maſter Kno'well, 1 beſpeak 
our patience, 

Brars. That is it 1 have wol ndnd of, Sir, if you'll 
pardon me only, I'll glory in all the reſt of my exploits, 
Ans. Sir, you know I love not to have my favours 
come hard from me. You have your pardon : though J 
ſuſpect you threwdly for being of counſel with my ſon a- 
gainſt me. 

Brain. Les, faith, I have, Sir; though you retain 4 
me doubly this morning for yourſelf; firſt, as Brainworm, 


aſter as Fitzſword. I was your reform'd ſoldier, Sir, 


was | fert yc u to Cob's houſe upon the errand without end. 
Kne. Is it poſlible ! or that thou ſhould'it diſguiſe thy- 
 Telf foas 1 would act know thee ? 
Bra'r. O, dir! this has beca the day of my metamor- 
phoſis; it is not that ſhape alone that I have run through 


to- day: I brought Maſter Kitely a meſſage too, in the 


form of Maſter Juitice's man here, to draw him out 0? 


bred 


the way, as well az you Worthip; while Maſter Well- 


— — . 
* 


— 
in mind on't. Sirrah, go you and fetch them hither upon 
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dre might make a con cyance * Mrs Bridget to my 


ou: g * | 
Aro. Ny fon is not married, I hope, 
Pr ain Faith, Sir, thy are b wth as ſure as love, a prieſt, 
ard thee thouſand pounds, which is her porta, can make 
em: and by this time are ready to belpeak their w dding 


Tupper at the Windmill, except tome friend ä 


'em, and invite 'em home. 
Clem. Narry that will I, I thank thee for putting me 


my warrant. Neither's friends have caufz to be ſorry, if 
I know the young couple aright., But I pray thee, what 
hait thou done with my man Formal? 
Brain. Faith, Sir, after ſome ceremony paſt, as ma- 
king him drunk, fir{t with ttory, and then with wine (but 
all in kindnels) acd ftripping bim to his ſhirt; I left him 
in that cool vein, departed, fold your Workhip's warrant 
to theſe two, pawned his livery for that varlet's gown to 


ſerve it in; and thus have brought myſelf, by my activi- 


ty, to your Worſhip's confiderauon, 
Clem, And 1 will coniider thee in a cup of ſack. 
H-re's 'o thee; which daving drank off, this is my ſen- 


rence. Pledge me. Thou haſt done, or aſſiſted to no- 


thug, in my judgment, but deſerves to be pardon'd for 
the wit o' the oifence. Go into the next room; let 
Maſter Kitely into this whimfical buſineſs, and if be 
does not forgive thee, he has leſs mirth in him than an 
honeſt man ought to have. How now, who are theſe ? 


Enter Ep. Kxo'weLL, WELLERED, and Bib RET. 


O, the young company. Welcome, welcome. Give you 
joy. Nay, Mrs Bridget, bluſh not; you are not ſo freſh 
a bride, but the news of it hath come hither before you, 
Maſter Bridegroom, | haze made your peace, give me your 


hand: fo will I for all the reſt, ere you forſake my roof, 


All. We ate the more bound to your humanity, Sir. 
Clem. Only theſe two have fo little of man in em, 


they are no part of my care. 


Steph. And what ſhall I do? | 
Clem. O! I had loft a ſheep an' he had not bleeted. 
Why, Sir, you ſhall give Mr Downright his cloke : and 
I will extreat him to take it. A trencher and a napkin 
G 2 you 
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you ſhall have in the buttery, and keep Cob and his wife 
compaay here; whom ! will entreat firit to be reconciled, 
and you to endcavour with your wit to keep em lo, 
Steph. Il do my belt. 

Clem. Call Maſter Kitely and his wife, there. 


Enter Mr Kitily and Dame KI TEL v. 


Did I not tell you there was a plot againſt you? Did 
not ſmell it out, as a wile magiſtrate ought ? Fave not 
you traced, have you not found it, eh, Mr Kitely ? 

Kite, | have—l confeſs my folly, and own I have de- 
ſerv'd what 1 have ſuffer'd for it. The tiial has been 
ſevere, but it is paſt. All I have to ask now, is, that as 
my folly is cur'd, and my perſecutors forgiven, my ſhame 
may be forgotten. 

Clem. That will depend upon yourſelf, Maſter Kitely; 
do not you yourſelf create the food for miſchief, and the _ 

miſchizvous will not prey upon you. —But come, let a 
general reconciliation go round, and let all diſcontents he 
laid aſide.— Vou, Mr Dowatight, put off your anger. — 
You, Mr Kno'well, your cares. — And do you, Flaſter 
EKitely and your wife, put off your jcalouſies. 

Kite Sir, thus they go from me; kiſs me, my wife 
See, what a drove of horns fly in the air, 

Wing'd with my clcanſed, and my credulous breath ; 
Watch em, ſuſpicious eyes, watch where they fall. 
Sec, lee, on heads, that think they've none at all. 
O, what a pienteous world of this will come, 
When air rains horns, all may be ſure of ſome. 

(lem. Tis well, *tis well. This- niglit we'll dedicate 
to friendſhip, love and laughter. Matter Bridegroom, 
take your bride, and lead; every one a fellow. Here is 
my miſtreſs. —Brainworm ! to whom all my addrefles of 
courtſhip ſhall have their reference: whoſe adventures this 
day, when our grand-children ſhall hear to be made a fable, 
1 doubt got but it ſhall find both ſpectators and applauſe, 
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